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- tnnfl- lamentable Romaine 



Ertter the Tribunes and Sen^iours aloft ijind then enter 
Snutnimsand h^s followers atonedoore, and BAtiiMni and h 10 



N oble Patricians> Patrons of my right, 

Dcfcndthciufticcofmy cpufc withaniKs^ 

AndCountrymenmy louingfollpwcrs, 

Plead my fucccflTiuc title with your fwords : 

I am his firft borne fonnc>that was the laft 
That 'J»'arc the Impcriall Di adem of Rome* 
Then let m> fathers honours liuc in mce, 

Nor wrong mine age with this indignitie. 



RomaincSj friends, follower^fauoHrcrs of my right, 
lfcutt*Bejftani4s Cfifars fonne, 

AA/crc gracious in the eyes of royall Rome, 

Keepe then this pafl'agc to the Capitoll,^ 

And luff er not diflhonpur CO appro eh, 

Theitnpcnall feat to vertue; confecrate 
Tojuflicc, continence, and Nobilitie : 

But let defert in pure election fhinc. 

And Ronaaincs fight for freedome inyoui choice* 




their Scruants* 




Baffiams. 
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The mojl knf npahle T 

(J^farcftf Andr^nlcnsrpith the Crowne* 

Prmccs that ttriue by faaions and by Wends 

AmbUiduflyfi^f Rdleand Emperici n j 

Know thatthe people ofRome fot-whome we uand 

A fpeciallPartic.haue by c<jfni?,o«)ypyce,. 
InrleaionfortheRonaaintEmpeiie 

Chofen A»dronieutt furnamed 

For many good and great defertsto Rome : 

A nobler man, a brauer warrionr, 
t lues roubis day within the Citty walls; 

Fleby the^nateisaccifedbomc, „ , 

From weatywarres againft the barbaroue Gotnee,' 

That with his fonne${ a terror to our foes ) 
tiath y oakt a nation Wrong, traihd vp in Armes. 

Tenne ycares are fpent fince firft he vndertookc 

Thiscaufeof Rome.andchaftifed yvitfi Arme^ 

Ourenemieipride ; Fiue timeshe hath returns 

Bleeding to Rome, bcaringhis.valiantfoiHies ; 

In Coffins from the field. 

And now at lad, laden with honours fpoiles 
Returnts the good /Indratt'.ciis to Rome, 

Renowned Tirw'floarilhingin Armes, 

Tetvsintrcatby honour ofhis name , 

Whome worthily you would hauenow fucceede, 

And in the CapitoU and Senates right, 

Whome you pretend to honour and adore. 

That you withdraw you, and abate y our ftrength » 
Difmiffe your followers, andas filters ffiould, 

Plead y our defert* in peace and homblenes. 

Sfiturnma^ . 

Flow fairc the Ttibune fpcakei to calme tny thought*,- 

Ba^vanur. 
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ofTitmAnifonk^* 
fnthvvprigl’tfl«*“‘^*"^’^ J . . 

Andfollauea“‘* honour thee and thine, 

Thv noble brother and his , ,, , 

And bertowhoaiomy thoughts are humbled all, 

‘ Satfirninus^ ^ 

Friends, that hauebeenc/thus forward in roy light, 

ltbankeyouall,and heetedifmifle ybual , 
Andiothcloueandfaooui ofniy Country, 

Commit my felfes, my pcrlon, and the caule. 

KoHiCbcasiuH and gracious Vnto mc> 
l ain confident and kindc totkcc.- 
Opcnthcgatcsandlctnicin. 

•S,jr«4PW,Ttibiipes and me a poOre Competitor. 

T-htygeevf mothe SemU bPHje^ - 



Efjtera Captaine^ 

Rowaines make wa>s the good Andrentiusj 
Patron of vertue, RomcsrbcH Champion : 

SucccsfullinthcUftarJ^esthit hefightes, 

Vithhenourar.d with fortunt isreturnd. 

From where he fircumfcribed with his fwotdf • 

And brought to ) oakc theencmiesofRonic* 

Sound DrFwm^f and Trumpets^ and then enter •/ TitUj 

fonnes^ andth en try omen bearing a Coffin coeterf d»'4h blocks ythtn 
Tilths A ndronic.s andthenT zmor^the 
QuifKe cj Cothes at.d‘hc7 tJf(>JoKneS’y Chjron DciBctrirSj- 

yetih Aron/bg> Adorcfind otkttSyU-many as can btyhtnfet doie/ne 
ski Cffi?i2AndTxi\»Jpea\eS4 

A '5 T4tn^ 



eatkly 



The mojl lammMe Trage dte 

Tftuu Haile Rome, viftoripuim thy mournimngvyccdfi 
Loe as the barke that hath difchargdiiM fraughtj 
Rcturncs with prcciouj lading to the bay^ 

From whence at firfl ftic waycd her auchofagt: 

Comsneth jindronicut bound with Lawtell bowc% 
TorcfalutchiSiGouiitry with his tearts, 

Tearcsoftrucioyiorhis returnctoRomCf -r 

ThoVigficatdcfcndcrofthisGapitoll,^ : ^ 

Stand gracious to the rites that we intend. 
RomaineSjOffiueand twenty valunjcfonncs, 

Halfcof the dumber thatkihg PrMw had, ‘ • 

Behold the poorc remaines aliuc and dead ! . . 

T hefe that luruiue, let Rome reward with Ipue : 

The fc t h a 1 1 bring vnto th cir latcft home^ 

With buriall amongQ their auncei)ors« 



w auv,rva,iiv tv/ AX'X'Vil 

viikindc, and farcies of thine ownc, 

Why fufferft thou thy fonnes vnburied yet, ■' 

To houcr on the dreadful! /Lorcof Stix? 

Make way to lay them by ihcjr brcthcrcn. 

They 0 f4ti the Tombe^ ’ . 

There grcetcin {ilence as the dead are wont, 

And lleepe in peace? flainc in your Countries warres : 
O facred receptacle of my ioyes, 

Sweet Cell of v ertue and Nobilitic, 

How many fonnes ofmine haft thou in ftore, 

T hat thou wilt neucr render to me more J 
Lucius. Giuc ys the proudeft pnfoncr of the Gothes, ^ 
That we may hew hulimbes,and on a pile 
-Admanusfriitrum^facnhcehh^tQx : 

Before this earthy p rifon of their bones;^ 

That fo the Ibadowcs bcnotvnapeafd? 

Norwc difturbd wirfi prodigies on earth. 



Tiius 



of f^tus Jndroniciti. 

^ Igiuehii^yoUjthcnobleftthatfuruJuct,- 
The cldeft fonne of bis diflreffed Queenc* 

Tamo. Stay Romainc brethren, gracious conqueref^ 
Viftorious Titus ^ rue the teares I /bed, 

A motherstcarcs in paftion for her fonne : 

And if thy fonnes were euer dccrc to thecj^ 

Oh thinkc my fonne^to be as dccrc to mcc, 

Sufficeth not that we are brough t to Rome 
To bcaotific thy triumphs, andreturne 
Captiuc to thee, and to thy Romainc y oak c- 
Butmuft my fonnes beflaughtered in thcflrcctc^i 
For valiantdoingsin their Countries caufc ? 

Oifto fight for king and common wcale, 

Were piety in thine, it is in thefc : 
jlndronicHS ftainc not thy tombe with blood. 

Wilt thou draw necrc the nature ofthc Gods f 
Draw nccre them then in being mcrcifull . 
Swcctmcrcy is Nobilicicstruc badge, 

Thrice noble Titus (pare my fir ft borne fonne. 

Tttus. Patient your fclfc Madam, and pardon me. 
Thefc arc iheirbrethrtn, whoroe you Gothes beheld 
Aliuc and dead, and for their bretheren flainc, 
Religioufly they askc a facrificc : 

To this yourfonncisroarktanddichemuft, 
Tappeafe their groning (hadowes that arc gone* 
r Lhctus. Away with him and make a fire ftraight, 
And with our fwords vpon a pilcof wood. 

Let’s hew his limbe's till they bccleancconfumde* 

Exn Titus fcnnesKvnh AlarbhSp 
Tamora. O cruel 1 irreligious pit ty* 

Chiron. Was cuer Scythia halfe fo barbarous*? 
T)eme, Oppofe m t Scythia to ambitious Romc^ 
^(arbus goes to reft, and we furuhic, 

To tremble vndcr Tlrwthrca.tnirglcokc. 
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Thcm^UtnentahUTr^edid 

Then Madam (land rcfoIu’d» but hope withall. 

The fclfe fame Gods thatarmde thcQiiecnc of TrOjr 
*VVith oportunjtic of /liarpc rcucnge 
Vpon the Thracian T y rant in his Tent, 

Wayfaiioiir TVw/^r^thcQnccne ofGothcsj 
(WhenGathes wcrcGochcs, and T<^mQra\'^^i Quccnc) 

To quit the bloody wron^^s vpon her foes. 

Enter the jonne$ Afidromem af^Ame* 

Lucift^y Sec Lord and father how wchaucpcrfornid 
Our Roma irtenghtts, Ai^rbus limbs arc Icpt, 
Andintralsiecdc the facrififing fire, 
iVhofc fmoke like incenlc doth perfumethe skic, 

• Rcmaincth nought but t j interreour brethcreo, 

And with lowd larmni welcome them to Rome* 

Tittis. Let It be fo,-and let And^onicai 
Make this his latc( t farewell to iheyr foulcs^ 

Soum) trumpetSyandUjfthe Coff?uf 7 the T^ombfm 
In peace and honour reft you hccre my fonnes, 
Romes readieft Champions, vcpofc you kereinreft^ 
Secure from worldly chaunccs and miftiaps : 

Here lurks not rea/bn, hcreno cnuicfwcls. 

Here grow no damned grudgges, here arc no ftormeij 
No noy fe, but filcncc and ctcrnall fleepe, 

In peace and honour reft you hecrc my fonnes* 
EnterLauima* 

Lahu In peace and honour. Hue Lord Tiths long, 
My noble Lord and Father liuein fame: 

Locatthis Tombem y tributarietcarc$> 

I render for my brethcrens obfequics : 

And atthyfeetelkncde, with tcarcsofioy 
Shed on the earth tor thy returnc to 
O bleflc me hcerc with thy viftoricius hand, 
whofe fortunes Romas beft Ciuizcns applaiild. 

Tttus, Kind that haft thus louingly referude 
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ofTiUis Androniais^ 

The cordiall of mine age to glad my hart, 

La»tnia line, outliuc thy fathers dayes. 

And Fames ctcrnall date for vcrtucspraifc. 

Marcus, Long liucLord Titus^my bcloucd brother. 
Gracious triumpher in the eyes of Rome* 

T'/fWx. Thankes gentle Tribune, noblcbrothcr Marcus 
Marcus* And welcome Nephews from fucceffull wars, 
You that furuiiie, and you that fleepe in fame : 

Faire Lords your fortunes arc alike in all, 

That in your Countries fcruicc drew your fwords. 
Butfafertriumphisthisfunerall pompc. 

That hath afpirde to Solans happincs, 

And triumphs ouer chaunce in honors bed, 

TitHf Andronlcus^ the people of Rome, 

■VVhofcfriendin iuftice thou haft cuer bene, 

Send thee by me their Tribune and their truft. 

This Palliamcnt o^ white and fpotlcflc hue, 

And name thee in election for the Empire, 

With thefc our late dcccafedEmpcroursfonnes: 

Be then, and put it on , 

And hclpc to fet a head on headlcs Rome. 

Tim, A better head her glorious body fits, 

Then his, that fliakcs for age and fecblcncs : 

What Ihould I d*on this rob e and trouble yon. 

Be chofen with proclamations to day, 

To morrow y celd vp rule, refigne my lifc; 

And fet abroad new bu fines for you all. 

Rome 1 hauc bene thy Souldier forty ycares, 

Andledmy Countries ftrcngthfuccesfuliy. 

And buried one and twenty valiant fonnes, 

Knighted in Field, flainc manfully in Armes, 

In right and fetuiccoftheirnoble Countric : 

Giuc me a fiaffc of Honourfor mine age. 

But not a feepter to concroule the world, 

B Vpright 
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The mfllawfatah/e TrAgeiie 

Vpri^ht he held itLords, that held it laft. 

M4TCHf. r#Mthou(haltobtaineanda4kctheEiTiperxc, 

Smht. Proud and ambitious T ribonc canft thou tell? 
Titus. Patience prince 
SatHu Romaines doe me right. 

Patricians draw your fwords and fiicath them not 
Till Saturnims bc Roiries Emperour : 

Andromeus would thou wert (hipt to hell. 

Rather thenrobmeof the peoples harts* 

luctMS. Proud Saturnine^ interruprecof the good 
That noble minded TiVri/ mcanes to thee. 

Tit as. Content thee Prince,! will rcftorc to thec 
The peoples harts, and wcanc them from themielucs, 

Andronicusj I doc no t flatter thee. 

But honour thec, and will do till! die: 

My fa^ion if thou ftrengthen with thy friend, 

I will moft thankfull be, and thanks to men 
Of noble mindcs, is honorable mccdc. 

Titus, People of Rome, and peoples Tribunes here, 

I askcyourvoyccsandyeurfulfragcs, 

Will you befto w them friendly on Aadronhuii 
TrthHua. To gratifie the good AndrgtsicHSj 
And gratulatc his fafe rcturnc to %ome^ 

The people will accept who roc he admits* 

Titus, Tribunes! thankc you, and this futclmakc, 
That you create your Emperours cldeft fonne. 

Lord SAturninc^ythoh vcrtucs will 1 hope, 

Rtficft 09 as Ty tans ray cs on earth. 

And ripeniuflice in this common wcale : 

Then if you will cleft by my aduife, 

• Cro wnchiiD, and fay, long liuc our EmperpUr, 

Matcus. itAn, Withvoycesandapplaufc ofcucry fore, 
Patricians and Plcbcans wc create 
Lord SAturninus Koma great Emperour. 

Aid 



oT^tus 4f^dromcu^ 

SutJrm. Titus ^udsonicus, for thy fauours done. 

To vs in 0 ^^ elcftion this day, 

I eiucthccthankcsinpartofthy deferts. 

And will with deeds requite thy gcntlcnci s 
And for an onfet TiUis to aduance 
Thy name, and honorable f amilic, 

Lauinia will I make my Empreffc, 

Komei r oy all Miftris, Miftris of my hart, 

And in the facred Fathan her cfpoufc ; 

Tell me A^dromeus doth this motion pleafe theer 

Tim, It doth my worthy Lord, and in this match, 

I hold me highly honoured of your Grace* 

And hccrc in fight of Romc,to Saturnine, 

King and Commander ofourcommon wcale. 

The wide worlds Empaour, doe I confeorate. 

My fwordjiny Chariot, and my prifoncis, 

Prefents well worthyX.^«i« imperiall Lord : 

Recei ue them then, th e tribute that 1 owe. 

Mine honours Enfignei humbled at thy feete* 

Sdtur. Thankes noble T itui. Father of my life. 

How proud lam of thee, and ofthy gifts 
Foffse (hall record, and when I do forget 
Thclcaftofthcfcvnfocakablc deferts, 

Romans forgctyourfoaltic tome. 

Titus, NowMadamarcyouprifonertoanEmperour, 

To him chat for your honour and your flare, 

Will vfc y ou nobly and y o or folio wers. 

Satur^, A gooly Lady , truft me of the hue 
That 1 would cboofe, wercl tochoofe a new : 

Ckcrc vpfairc Qucenc that cloudy coumcnance. 

Though chance of war hath wrought this change of chcctc. 
Thou comfl not to b c made a fcoi nc in Rome: 

Princely foall bc tby vfageeuery way. 

B 2 Reft 
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JhcmojihtnicntahlcTrdgcdfe 

Reft on tny word, and let not diTcontent 
Daunt all your hopes: Madame he c mfortsyou, 

Can make you greater then the Quccne oiGothesi 
Lafiima you arc not difplcafd with this. 

LiiPtwia, Notl my Lord, fich true Nobilitic, 

Warrants thefe words in princely curtefie. 

Satfi>\ Thankes fwcete Lamntay Romans let vs goc, 
Raunforolcs hcercwc fet our prifoners free, 

Proclaime our honours Lords with trumpe and Drum. 
BafsiartHS. Lord Ttms by your leauc, this rriaid is minCo ; 
Tttus, How fir, areyouinearneftthenmy Lopdt? 

Baf^a* I noble T/r»i,and refolu d withall, 
Todoemyfclfcthisreafoiiandthimght. 

Marcus, Smm cuiquam is our R oraanc iuftke. 

This Prince in iuftice ceazeth but bis ownc. 

Lucius, And that he will and (hall, if line. 

Titus, Tray tors auaunt) where is the Emperoursgardf 
Treafon my Lord, Lauiniaii furprifeic. 

Saiur, Surprifde, by whoiTiG? 

Balita, By himthatiuftlymay 
Bearehis betrotiid,from all the wcTldaway*. 

Brothers Lclpc to conucy her hence away*,^ 
And withmy fwoid lie keepe this doorefafe. 

Titus. Follow my Lord, and 11c foonc bring her back* 
Mutim, My Loro you paflenot heere. 

Titus, What villainc boy^ bar ft me my way in Romc> 
Aluuus Hclpc Lnetus helpe* He ktHs hi w* 

Lucfut, My Lord you arc vniuft, and more then fo, 

In wtongfull quarrcil you Jiaue flaiHe your fonne. 

Titus, Nor thou, nor he are any fonnes ofmine. 

My Ibnncs would neuer fo diihonour me. 

T rsiy tor rcf^oTc Lauiuia to the Emperour. 

Lucius. Dead if you will but not to be his wife^ 

That is auotbers lawfull promiftloue . 

ffxter 



ofTimAndmicuil 

Enter aloft theEmperenrreith Tameraand hertwe 
fonncs%sind the Aieert, 

Emperour, No Tim, no. the Emperotf r needs her not, 

Not hcr^nor thee.nor any of thy Uocke ; 

He ttuft by leifure him that mocks me once, 

Theeneuerjnortliy’ttaytcrous haughty fonues. 
Confederates all thus to diihonour me. 

Was none in Rome to make a ftalc 

ruWweW yindrorticHt 

/itrtee ihefedeeds,with thatptoudbragge or thine, 

TLfaidftlbegdtheEmpireatthyhands. 

Titus, O monftrous, what rcprochfull words arc thelc. 
Satur, Bat goethy wayes,gocgiuefhat changing pccce^ 
To him that fiourifht for her with hi&fword : 
fii valiant fonne in law thou fhalt cnioy, 

One,fit to bandy with thy lawlcffefonnes. 

To ruffle in the Common* wealth of Rome. 

Titus, Thefe words arc razors to my wounded ha rt.^ 

B>.tur Andthcrerorcloucly 74???<?r<«QuccncofGoches,. 

That like the ftatcly mongft her NimphSj 

DofloucrfliincthegaUant’ft Dames of Rome, 

If thou be pieafd with this my fodainc choyfc. 

Behold I choofe thee Tsimora for my Bride, 

And will create thee Emperefle of Rome* 

Speahe QucencofGothes doft thou applaud my choyfc? 
Andhecrelfwcare byall the Romaine Gods, 

Sith Prieft and holy water are fb nccre. 

And tapersburnefo bright, and euery thin 
In rcadmesfor Hymenet^s ftarvd, 

I will not refalutethcftreets of Rome, 

Or clime my Paibce ,til from forth this place, 
Hcadcrpouldcmy Bride along with me. 

Tmora, Andhecrcinfighcof heauento Rotnclfwcarc, 
liSaturnwe aduance the Qiiccnc of GollicS| 
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The mojl lamentdhk T ragedie 

She wiU a handmaid be to his defires, 

AlouingNurfe.a Mother to his youth. 

S 4 f. Afcend feircQueene,PantheanLords,accompany 
Your noble Eniperout and his louely Bride, 

Sentby theheauensforPrinceJ<««rw»M, 

Whofe wifdomchath her Fortune conquered, 

There lhall we conlummate our fpoufall rites. 

Exmnt tmnts. 

Tttus, I am not bid to waite vpon thisBride, 

Titus when wert thou wont to walke alone, 

Dilhonoured thus and challenged of wrongs? 

Enter M«rcm andTimt formes^ 

Mnreui, O Titus fee 1 0 fee what thon haft done 1 
Ina bad quarrell flaine a vettuous fonne. 

Turns. No foolilh Tribune, ho ; No fonneofminc, 

Nor thou, nor thefe, confederates in the deede. 

That hath dilhonoured all our Family, 

Vnworthy brother, and Tnworthy fonnes. 

Lucius. ButletTsgiuehimburiall asbecomes: 

Giue Mutius buriall with our bretheren. 

Titus, Traylors away, he refts not in this tombe t 
This monument fine hundreth y care* hath flood. 

Which I haue fumptuoufly reeified J 
Heerenone but Souldiers and Romes Seruitors, 
Repofeinfame ;None bafely flaine inbraules. 

Bury him where you can he comes not heere. 

Marcus. My Lord this is impi ety in you. 

My Nephew ijiduttus deeds do plead for him. 

He muft be buried with bis bretheren. 

T itut two femes/f cakes. 

And lhall, or him we will accompany. 

Titus. And (hall! WhatvilUine was it fpake that word? 
Tit Ht fonne ffeakfSt 

He that would vouch it in any place but heece. 

Tisus. 




ofTimAndronicml 

Titus What would you bury him in my defpight? 
Marcus. No noble but intreat ofthee. 

To pardon and to bury him. 

Tfnus. <~Mnrcuit Euen thou haft ftrokc vpon my crelt* 

' , ^ndwiththefeboyesminchonourthouhaftwounded, 

My foes Idoe repute you eucry one. 

So trouble roe no more, but get you gone. 
j.Sonne, He is not with himfelfe, let vs withdraw, 
e S'onne. Not I till bones be buried. 

The brother and the fonnes l^neele* 

{parens. brother if or in that name doth nature pkad 

2*Sonneu Fathcr,and in that name doth naturefpcakc. 

Tttns. Spcakcthounpmoreifall the reft will fpccdc. 
tMar* RcnownedTilw more then halfe my foule* 
Z,i^«;»/eDeareFathc,r,foulcandfubflancccf vsalU 
.Suffer thy brother to intertc 

His noble nephew bccre in vertues neft. 

That died in honour and Laninhs caufe. 

Thou art a Romaine be not barbarous : 

The Grcckcs vpon aduife did bnry 

That flew hknlelfe t and wife Laertes fonne^ . 

Did gracioufly plead for his Funerals* ^ ^ 

Let not young Mhi 'shi then that was thy ioyi 
Be bard his entrance hecre* 

Timu Rife Marcus jiifcy 
The chfinalft day is thisthat ere I faw> 

Tobc diflionorcd by my fonnesin Rome : 

'Well bury him, andbury me the next* 

They fut him tn the Tombe* 

LueiuSf Therclic thy bones fvveet Mtmms tfilh thy friends 
Till w e with Trophees do adorne thy tombe* 

They all hyseeh and fay^ 

No nran (bed teares for noble MmtuSi 
He hues in fame that didc in vertues caufti 

Muit 
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The mqfl lament ahlc Trage Se 

Exit all but M and 

lMhychs. My Lord to ftcp out ofthefc dririe dumpSj 
How comes it that the fubtilcQuccncof^i?t/;^/| 

Isofa fodaine thus aduaned in Rome? 

Tttus* I know not Mar cur. but I know it is, 

( Whether by deuife or no) the heanens can tell 9 
Is (he not then beholding to the man, 

Xhatbrought her for this high good turncfo rarre? 

Snferthe Emperor yTamor^and hsr trvo/bnnes^mth the Moore 
at one doere^ ' Entef the other do ore Bafstantis and 
Ldmnia with others. 

Saturn. So you h auc plaid your priasc, 

God giuc you ioy fir of your gallant Bridc^ 

ISafsi. And you of yours my LordJ fay no more, 
Norwilhnoleflre,andfoItakeray leauc* 

Satur. Tiaycor,ifRomehaadaw,orwchaucpowcr, 

Thou and thy faflion (hall repent this Rape^ 

Ba/sta. RapccallyouitmyLordjtoceafcmy ownc, 

My true betrothed louc, and now my wife? 

But let t he lawes of Rome determine all, 

Meane while I am polTeft of that is mine. 

Satur. Tis good (ir,youare very fliort with vs, 

But if we liue wcelc beas fliarpc with you. 
hafsian. My Lord, what I haue done as beft 1 may, 
Anfwere I muft, and (hall do with my life, 

Onely thus much 1 giue your Grace to know, 

By all the duties that I owe to Rome, 

This noble Gentleman, Lord Titus hccrc, 

Isin opinion and in honour wrong’d, 

That inihercfcuc oiLautn^a, 

With his o wne hand did flay his youngefi fonnc. 

In zcalc to you, and highly mou’d to wrath* 
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ofThiuJndronicuh 

To be connould in that he frankcly gaue, 

Keceauc hi tn then to fiuour SdtHrnitUt 
That hath exprcfthimfclfc in all his dccdcs 
A Father and a friend to thee and Rome. 

Titus. Prince 'Bafsianut Icaac to plead my decdi, 

Tis thou, and thofc, that haac diflionoured me, 

Rome and the righceout heauens be my iudge, 

' How I haac Ion d and honoured Saturniue. 

Tamora. My worthy Lord if cucrT^iwfr^, 

Were gracious in thofc princely cy cs of thino, 
Thenhearc me fpeake indifferently ferall: 

And at roy lute ( fwcctc) pardon what is paft. 

Sat Hr* What Madam , be difhonoured openly, 

And bafelyputitvp without revenge? 

Tamora* Not fo my Lord, the Gods of Rome for fend 
I ftoitld be Author to di(honour you » 

But on mine honour dare 1 vndertake, 

For good Lord Tiriv/ innocence in all : 

Whofefury not diflcroblcd fpeakes his griefes ; 

Then at my futc lookc gracioufly on him, 

Loofe Dpt (o noble a friend on vaine fuppofe, 

Nor with fowrc lookes afflift his gentle heart. 

My Lord, be ruld by me, be wonne at laft, 

DilTefiiblc all your griefes and difeoments. 

You arc but newly planted in your Throne, 

Lead then the people, and Patricians too, 

Vpon a iufi furuay take TSwpart^ 

Andfofupplantvs foringratude, 

W hich Rome reputes to be a hainous flnne. 

Yccld at in treats, and then let me alone 
lie findc a day to maflTacre them all. 

And race their fa^ion and their farailic. 

The crucll Father, and his traytrousfennes, 

T 0 whome 1 for my decrefonnes life* 




The moji lameniaUe Tragt die 

An^ makethem know whattis to let a (Xuccnc 
Anecle in the flrectes, and beg for grace in vainc* 

/ Come, come, fweet Emperourj (come Amromcni ) 

V Take vp this good old man, and checre the heart, 

^ Thatdicsintempeftofthy angry frowne. 

King. Rife rirA;j,rife,my Emprefle bath prcuaild* 

Tnuu I thaakc) our maielHe,and hcrir.y Lord, 

Thefc words, thefe lookes, infufe new life in me# 

Tamora. Ttiui I am incorporate in Rome, 

A Roman now adopted happily, 

And imiftaduifci'he Emperourfor hhgood, 

This day ail quarrels die Anhomtuh 
And IccJt bcminc honour go^d mv Lord, 

Thatlhaue rcconcird your friends and yon^ 

Bafsiafjus^l hauepall 
My vv Ol d and promiie to the Emperour, 

That you will be more mi^de and tra^lablc, 

Andfearc not Lords ; and yo\x Lauinid^ 

By my aduifeall humbled on your knces> 

You (hail aske pardon of his Maidhe* 

AU, We doe, and vow toheauen,and to his highnesy 
That what wc did, was mildly as we might, 

T endring our fiflers honour and our o wne. 

(Ji€arc, That on minehonour hcere Idoprotcd. 

K:n^ Away and calkc not, trouble vs no more, 
T’<?zKcr^*Nay,nay,fveet [imperour, we mufl all be friends 
The Tribune and his Nephews kneelc for grace, 

1 will not be denied, fweet haitlooke back. 

King»- M Circus^ for ihy fake and thy brothers heerc, 

And at my lonely T amoral intreacs, 

I doe remit thefc young mens haynous faults, 

Stand vp : though you left me like a churlc, 

I found a friendj and fure as death I (wore, 

I vYoaid not part a Batchilcr from the pricR> 

Come, 



Exetinf 



ofThuiAndYoniem] 

Come jfthe Eraperours court can fcafttwo Bride*S 
You a« my g«eft Lammas and your friends : , 

This day fiiall be a louc-day Tamora. 

Titus. Tomorrow and itpl<;afeyour Maiefljc, 

To hunt the Panther and the Hart with me, , 

With home and hound, weele giueyour grace bon lOur, 
S4(Hrn. Beitfor»/»/jandgramercyt6. F'“‘ 

found Tmmfets^wanet Adeore. 

Aren. Now climcth T ^mora Olympus toppe, 

Safe out of Fortunes (hot, and fits aloft, 

Secure of thundersjcrackcor lightning flalb, 

Aduanc’d ab,oue:^le enuies threatning reach, 

As when the golden funne falutes themorne. 

And hauing gilt the Ocean with bis beames. 

Gallops theZodiacke in his glittering coach. 

And oucr-lookcs the higheft piering hills, 

SoTamorai 

Vpon her wit doth earthly honour waitc^ 

And vertuefloopesand trembles at her frowncs 
Then ^rd?«armethyhart,andfit thy thoughts, 

To mount aloft vYith thy Emperiall Miftris, 

And mount her pitch, whomc thou in triumph long 

Haft prifoner held, fettred in amorous chaines, 

And faftdr bound to Arons charming eyes, 

Then is Eromcthm^X.\AtXo C/.uca[ns, 

Away with flauifli wecdcs and idle thoughts, 

1 will be bright andfhincin pearlc and gold, 

To waitc vpon this new madeEmpercfle* 

To wake 1? to wanton with this Quecncj 
T his Goddeffe, this Semerimisj this Quccnc, 

This Syren, that willcharmc Romes 
A"nd fcchisfiiipwrackc,and his Common- vy eaks. 
Hollo, what ftormc is this f 

Entfr ^hironAnd Demetrtus 
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Thcmojl lanittttahlc T rdgedtc 

CA»>*»thy yereswantiwit, thy witwanticdsc 
manners to intrude where I am grac df 
^^nd may for ought thou know eft aifcf^cd be. 

Chiro 99 % Demstrinj^ thou dooft oucrwecnc in allj 
\Andfoin this, to bcare me downs with braucs, 

Tis not the difFercnceof a ycrc erewo 
Makes me Icfle gracious, or ihcc more fortunate t 
lamas able, and at 6t asthou, 

To feme, and to deferuc my Miftris grace, 

And that my fword vpon thee lliall approucj 
And plead my paffions for LamnUs louc* 

Moore Clubs, clubs, theft loucrswillnot kccpthcpcacc# 
^Demt. Why boy, although our mother (vnaduizd) 

Gaue you a daunfing rapier by your fidc,^ 

Are you fo defpraC grownc to threat your friends?* 
Goctoojhauc your lath glued within your fticath> 

Till you know better bow to handle it. 

Chiton, Mcane while fir, with the little skill I hauc. 

Full well (halt thou pcrceiue how much I dare# 

Dsmet. I boy, grow ye fo brauc? they dr 4 W . 

Aeon, Why how now Lords ? 

So ncerc the Emperours pallacc dare you draw f 
Andmaintaincfuch .acjuarscjlopenly I 
Full well I wore, the ground ofall this grudge, 

I would not for a million cf gold, 

Tbccaufc were knownctothem it raoft concern cs*. 

Nor would your noble mother for much more 
Be £b diQionorcdin the Court of Rome* 

For fhamcputvp. 

Demet, Notl,tillIhaucfhcathd 
My rapier in his bofomc, and withall 
Thruft chefe rcprochfull fpccches downe his throat. 

That he hath breathd in my difhonour he ere* 

Chirow ^Q^ ih^U I am prepaid, and full refolude, 

Fouie 



of Tim Andromcusl 

Foulc fpoken Co war d, that thundreft with (jhy tongue^- 
And with thy weapon nothing durft perfornae, 

Moore. Away 1 fay* 

Now by the Gods that warlike goibesidotin, 

Thii petty brabble will vndoo rs all : 

Why Lords, and ihinkc you not how dangerous 
It is to ict vpon a Princes right ? 

What is LdMinia then become foloofe» 

Or Bafsianfos (ode ffificTAtCy 

That ifbr her louc fuch quarrels may be broeht^ 

Without confroulcmcntjiufticcjor reuenge? 

Young Lords bcwarc,andftiould the Empreffe know, 
Thisdifcords ground, the mufickc would not pleafe* 

Chiron, I care not I, knew flic and all the ^rld, 

IloucL4«iW4aiorethcn all the world. (choue 

Fernet, Youngling Icarnc thou Co make fome meaner 
UmnUi^ thine elder brothers hope. 

Moore, Why are y emad ? or know ye notin Rome, 

How furio^tsand impatient they be. 

And cannot brooke competitors in loue t 
Itdlyou Lords, you doc but p?ot y our deaths. 

By this deuife. 

Chiton. v4r<7if,A thoufand deaths would 1 propofc, 
ToatchicuchcrwhoiHcIdo loue. 

Aron, Toatchicucher,how? 

Demetri. Why, makes thou it fo ftrangc? 

Shccis a woman, therefore may be woo’d, 

Shcc is a woman, therefore may be wonne, 

Shcc is Lminia therefore muft bclou’d. 

Whatman, more water glideth by thcmill 
Then wots thcMiilerof,andeaficit is, 

Ofacutloafcto flealea fhiuc wcknow : 

Though BafsUnHs be the Emperours brolherj 
Better then he bauc wornc badge* 

C 3 Moore 
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pMoore. h and as good as Satatnine may. 

A Demet. Then why Ihouldhedifpairethatknowcsto 
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(courtk 



With w ordsjfairclookes, and liberality? 

What baft not thou full often ftruckc a Doc, 

And borne her cleanly by the Keepers nofe ? 

Moqh Why thcnitfecnicsfotticcertaincfnatchorfa. 
Would ferue your turncs. 

Chiron* I fo ihcturnc wcrcfcriicd^ 

*X>emet. ^ron thou haft hit 
Moore. Would you had hitittoo. 

Then (hould not we be tirdc with thisadoo* 

Why harkcycf,harkeyce^and areyoufuch foolcs^ 

To fquarc for this ? would it offend you then 
That both fhauld fpeede ? 

Chiton, Faith not me. 

Demet, Norinc,fol wcrconct 
Aron* For fhamc be friends, and ioyne for that you iar, 
Tis pollicie and ftratagcrac muft doc 
That you affefl:, and fo muft you refoluc, 

That what you cannot as you would atchieue. 

You muft perforce accomplilh as you may z 
Take this of mc-^Lucrece W'as not more chaff 
Then this Lauinia^ "Bafstanus loue. 

Afpeedier courfethis lingtinglangtiifliment 
Muft wc pci fuc, and I hauc found the path ; 

My Lords, a folemne hunting is in hand. 

There will the louely Roman Ladies troopc ; 
Theforreft walkcs are wide and fpacious. 

And many vnfrequented plots there arc, 

Fitted by kindc for rape and villanic : 

Single you thither then this dainty Doe, 

And ftrike her home By force if not bywords, 

T his way or not at all, ftand you in hope, 

Comc) come, our Emprefle with her (acred wit 



To 




of Titus Anironicusl 

Tovillanicand vengeance confccratc, 

Will wc acquaint with all that we intend. 

And Ihe fliali file our engines with aduife, 

That will not fiifier you to fq uarc your felucs, 
Buttoyourwilhes height aduance you both. 

The Emperourscourtis like the boufe of fame, 

The pallace full of tongues, of eyes, ofcares : 

The woodsarc ruthlcs, drcadfull, dcafe, and dull : 

There fpcakcj andftrikebrauc boy cs, and take your tiirncs* 
There ferue your luff, fhadowed from hcaucns eye, 

And rcuell in Latiinias treafuric. 

[Chiron. Thy counfelHad fmcllsof nocowardifc- 
Demet* Stifauut nefas^ till I findc the ftreame, 

To coolc this heat, a charme tocalmc their fits. 

ftr Stiiiayftr manfsFthor* Exeunt* ; 

Titus Andronicus4«d his three fonnes-i making ■ 
a noyfe VPith houndt and hornet^ 

Titus, The hunt is vp, the mornc is bright and gray, 
The fields are fragrant, and the woods arc greenc, 

Vn couple hecre, and let vs ma ke a bay. 

And wake the Emperoor, and his louely Bride, 

And rouze the Prince, and ring a hunters peale, 

That all the court may eccho with the noyfe# 

Sonncslct it be your charge, as it is ours. 

To attend the Enipcrourspcrfon carefully : 

Ihaucbene troubled in my fleepethisnight, 
Butdawningday new comfort hath infpirde. 

Heete a Cry ef.houndes^ and rvinde hornes in a pedcy then enter 
Saturninus, TaworAi Bafianus Lauinia^ Chiron^De- 
metnus^and their Attendants, 

Titm, Many good morrowes toyourmaiefiie, 
Madanuoyou as many and as good . 
ipromifedyour Grace, a blunters pcalc,. 

SaiHY 







The Mojl Imemahle Tragcdtc 

SAtummt, Andyouhauerungicloftilymy Lords, 
Somewhat toearly fornew married Ladies, 

£af:ia. how fay you? .(more;; 

LoMinU* I fay no :I haue bene broad awaketwohoutes & 
Satttr, Come on then, horfe and Chariotsletvs haue. 
And to our fport; Madam, now fliall ye fee. 

Our Remainc hunting. 

MarcH!, IhauedoggimyLord, 

Will rouzc the prottdeft Panther in the Chafe, 

And clime the higheft promontary top* 

TitHS* And I haue horfe will follow where the game 
Makes way, and lunnes like fwallowes ore the plaine« 
Ptme^ ChirtmwchuntTioi we, with horfe norhound 
But hope to pluckc ajdainty Doc to groundf Sxsunn 

Enter Ar$nM$ne* 

JMoore. He that had wit would thinkc that I had none, 
To bury fo much gold vndcr a tree, 

Andacuer after toinheriteic. 

Let him that thinks of me fo abicftly, 

Know that thisgold mud coinea Rratagcmei 
Which cunningly effeff cd, will beget 
A very excellent pecce of vill any : 

And fo repofe fwcet gold for their vnreft. 

That haue their almes out of the Empreffe Cheft. 

Enter Tnmor^t nlonc to the tJHoere* 

Tamers. My loucly -rdf wherefore look*ft thou fad^ 
When cuery thing doth make a glcefull boaft ? 

The birdschaunt melody on cuery bu/h. 

The Snake lies rolled in the chcarefull funne. 

The grecncleaues quiuct with the cooling windc. 

And make a checkerd fliadow on the ground : 

Vndcr their fwcet fhadc, Aren let vs fit, 

And whilft thebabling Ecchoe mocks the hounds j 
Replying fhiilly to the \y ell iund homes, 

As 
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Asifa double hunt were heard at once, 

Lctvsfitdowncandmarkctheirycllowingnoyfe: 

And after conflict fuch as was fcppofdc 

The wandringPrince and o xc enioy ed, 

When with a happy florroe th^y were furpnfdc. 

And curtatnd with a counfail keeping Cauc, 

Wemay each wreathed in the others armes, 
(Ourpaftimcsdonc)po(Icffeagoldcnflumbcr, 

VVhilcs hounds and hornei,and fwcet melodic us birds 

Be vmo v>as is aNurfesfong 
Of Lullabie, to bring her Babe aficepc. 

Aron^ Madame, theugh renns gouernc your dcSrcs# 
is dpminator ouermine; 

*\A ha^ fignifics my deadly landing eye, 

My filcm e,and my cloudy melancholic, 

M> fleece ofWoollyhair'e that now vncurlcSj 
huen as an Adder when flic doth vnrowle 
To do foaxfatall execution $ 

No Madam, ihelc arc no vcncriall fignes, 

Vengearxc is in my heart, death inrayhand, 

Bloodand reucogcarchaiiiineringinmy head# 

H arkc Tamora the Emprefle of my foule, 

■Which ncucr hopes morehcaucnthenrcflsinthcc^ 
Thisisthedayofdoome fov BafsianHS^ 
His?/;iWe/muflloofc her tongue to day. 

Thy formes make pillage of her chaftif y, ' 

And wafii their hands m i^ ajftanus blood, 

Scell t hou tbls letter? take it vp I pray thee, 

And giue the King thisfjiall ploittd fcrowlcj 
Now queftion me no n ore we arc cfpied, 
Heerecomesaparcell of our hopeful I booty. 

Which dreads not yet their hues dcftru^ion# 

Sntef Baflianus^i^f^f Lauiiiia 
T mora* Ah my fwcetc fwcetcr to me then life# 

D Moore. 
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; Meore, No more grcatEmprcffe,'54///>/i// comes, 

/^e erode with him, and lie goc fetch thy fonnes 
■/ Tobackethy quarrcll what focre they be# 

/ Wlio hauc we hcere? Romes royall Empreffc^ 

^ Vnfurninitofourwellbefeemingtroopc ? 

Oris it habited like her, 

Who hath abandoned her holy Groiics, 

To fee thcgcncrall hunting in thisForreft^ 

T/imora, Sawciecontroulerofourpriuatcftcpi, 

Had I thepower,^thit fomefay 0/4«had, 

Thy temples fliould be planted prcfcntly, 

With homes as was and the hounds, 

Shoulddriue vpon hisnevy tranfformcdljinbcs, 
Vnniannerlv intruder as thou art. 

LMtma, Vnder your patience gentle Empreffe, 

Tis thought you hauea goodly gift in horning, 

And to be doubred that your A/<?fir<?and you,- 
Arc finglcd forth to try experiments : 

/o/^eihic!d your husband from, his hounds todays 
Tispitty they Hio ilcjtakchimfcra Stag* 

Bafsian, Bclecuemc Qucenc) ourfwarty CvroerioHy 
Doth make your honour ofhis bodies hue, 

Spotted, detefted, and abhominable* 

Why arc you feqocdrcG from all your traine ? 
Difinountedfruru your fnow white goodly ftccdj 
And wandred hither to an obfeure plot, 

Accompanif d with a barbarous Moore^ 

Itloule defirc had nor condi ffcd you ? 

LAHtnia. A nd being intercepted in your fpbrt,. 

Great reafon that my noble Lord be rated 
For faufijics, I ptuy you let vs hence, 

And let her loy benRauen cu’lourcd loire^n 
This valley fits thcpurpofcpaflTing well* 

The Iung;iDy brother fliallhaucjioticcofthis.: 

Lafiinijmh 



of Titus AndYonims', 

l,4fiinU. Ijforthefeflipshaueimdeliininoudlongif^ 
GoodKingtobefomightilyabufed. 

Queiuft ■Whylhauepaticncetoendurcalltniv 

EnttY Chiron andT)tmetriHU 

Dem. How now d€crcfoucr*ignc& our gracious mother 
Why doth your Highnes lookefopale a|id wan? 

^eenc. Haucinotfeafon think c you to lookcpalc 
Thcfe two hauc tyced me hither to this place, 

A barren,dctcfted vale you fecit is, 

The trees though Sommer, yet forlorac and Icane, 
Orccomewith moffeandbalefullMiflelto. 

Hcf re ncuer lliincs the Sunne, hcere nothingbreedij 
y nlcffc the nightly Owlc or fa tall Rauen : 

And when they fho wd me this abhorred pit. 

They told me hecrc at dead time of the night, 

A thonfand feinds, a thoufand hifTing fnakes, 

Tenthoufand fwcUing toadcs,as many vrehins, 

Would makcfuch fcarcfull and confufed cries. 

As any mot tall body hearing it 

Should flraitcfall mad,or clfcdicfuddainelyJ 

No fooncr had they told this hcllifh tale, 

But flrait they told me they would bindetne hecrc, 

Vnto the body of a difmall Ewe, 

And leaue me to this mifcrablc deaths 
And then they calldme foulc adultcrcnc, 

Lafciuious Goth, and all thc bittcrcft tearmes. 

That cucr care did hcarc to fuch effeft. 

And had you rvotby wondrous fortune come. 

This vengeance on me had they executed : 
Rcucngeitasyouloucyour motherslife, 

Orbe ycnot henceforth caldmy children* 

Demote This is a witnes that I am thy fonne, fi(ib him» 
Chiron^ And this for meftrook home to /hew my ftrength 
L^uinia^l comcScmcramisjiiayBarbcrousTamora* 

D 2 
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5 or no name fitfc thy nature but chy ownc. 

T 4 mor^. Giuc me thy ppnyard,you ihal know my boyes 
Yourmoihcishand flaall I'ig.ht your mothers wrong. 

Stay Madam, heerc is more bclongsto her, 
Iirftthratbthecornc,tbenaftcrburnethcftraw; 
Thisminionflood vpon htrehaftity^ 

VpoaK^rNupriall vow,hcrloyakic. 

And wJth that pairted hope, braucsyourmiglnincs, 
Andlliall (hecarry this Vneo her graue? 

Chirsff. And'ii Hiccloei I would I wcrcanEueoukc, 
Drag hence her husband to romcfccreth vie, 

And make his dead trun k e pillow to our luft. 

Tamara. But whenychaue the hanny wc defire. 

Let not this wafpeout-liue vs b- Ch to fting. 

Qht^on, I warrant you Madam we will make that furCf 
Come miftris, now perforce we will enioy, 

{That nice preferued honcBie of yours. 

Lanwia. 0\iT%m9rd,x\iO\x bearefta womaiu face. 
Tamora\ I will not heare her fpcakc, away with her. 
Lmina, SweetLordsintreather hearemebuta word, 
Liflen faire Madam, let it be your glory 
To fee her tcarcs, but be your hart to them 
Asvnrclcnting flint to drops of raine, 

Lanima. When did thcTigcrsyPun^ ones teach the datn? 
O doc not Icarneher wrath, flie ta ught it thee, 

The milke thou fuckftfrom her did turne to Marble, 

Eucn at ihy teat thou hadftthy tyranny, 

Yetcucry Mother breeds not fonnes alike, 

^ Do thou intreat her ihew a woman pitty. (baftard 

pnroK. What would ft thou haue me prouemy fclfea 
Tis truc,thc Rauen doth not batch a Larkc, 

Yet baud heardjOh could 1 findciC now. 

The l ion moued with pitty , did iudiirc 
To hauc hs p riacely pa wes patdc all away. 

Some 
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That eauc thcelife when well he ffiight haucnaine thee, 

Bf notobdutalc, open thy deafe eares. 

HadftthoHinpcrfonncreoftendcdtne, 

Fuenforhisfakeanilpittdcflc. 

lemeinber boyes Ipow td forth tewes i« vame. 

To fane yonr brother from the facrrficc. 

Rut fierce /^w^lrewrewwouldnot relent 

'■» h"."” J 

The worfc to her, the better lou d of 

L4»/«w. OhT.mffra bccallda gentleC^eene, 

And with thineownehands killtnem ihispUce, 
Fortisnotlife thatl hauc begd fo long, 

L<tum» Tts prefent death I beg, and one thing more, 

AndioiRblemeintofoineloathfomcpit, 

Where neuermapseyemay beholdmy body, 

Doethisandbeachaiitablemurderer. , , • c 

T^mera. So fliould I rob roy fw eet fonnes of their f«, 

No,let them fatiffie their lull on thee. ^ i «. 

^emeu Away,for thou haft (laid vs heerc 

Lamnia. No grace, no womanhood, ah beaftly cicature, 

The blot and eneipy to our generall name, 

Confufionfall— 

Chiron. Nay then Tie flop your mouth, bun g thou her 

5[hisis tlichole where /irovb^ vs hide him, amn 





The mofi lament Me Tr<tge die 

Tamdra* ^arcwdlmy fonnes fee that you make bcrfi^e;^ 
Nereletmy hart know merry chcere indeed. 

Till all the Adronicii be made away: 

Now will I hence to feekemy louely Moore^ 

And let my fplecncfull foiines this Trull deflourc* 

Enter Aronmth itpo ofTituifinnes* 

Come on my Lords, the better foote before. 

Straight will 1 bring you to the lothfomepit, 

V/herc I efpied the Panther faft afleepe* 

^intHs* My fight is very dull what ere it bodes# 

And mine I promife you, wercitnot forfhamc, 
"Well could I leaue our fport to fleepe a while* 

What arc thou fallen? w hat fubtilc hole is this, 
Whofe mouth iscoucredwith rude growing briers, 

Vpon whofe leaues arc drops of newfhed blood. 

As frcfii asmorning s de w diftild on flowers, 

A very fatal! place it feemes to me, 

Speakebrotherhafl thou hurt thee with thefalli 
Mtirtu Oh brother, withthc difmalft obieft. 

That cuer eye with fight made hart lament* 

Aron^ Now will 1 fetch the King to findc them hccre^ 
Thathe thereby may hauc a likely geffe. 

How thefe were they that made away his brother. Exit 
Mmu Whydofl nor comfort me andhclpcmcout, 
From this vnhollo w and blood ftained hole. 

I am furprifed with an vneouth fearc, 

A cbiHing fwcat orcruns my trembling ioynts. 

My hart fufpefts more then mine cie can fee. 

Mart* To proucthou haft a true diuinJog hart# 

Aron ^nd thou lookc downe into this den. 

And fcca fearcfull fight of blood and death# 

^int* -/^r#»isgonc,andmycompaflionat€hvt, 

Willno t permit mine eyes once to behold, 

The thing w hcreaiit trembles by furmife a 

Oh 




o\ Tim AndronicM^ 



Oh tcl 1 me how it is j for ncrc till now 
Was I a chiW , tofeare I know not what. 

Martins* Lord Baffi^nnsVtcs cmbrcwcdhccpe, 

All on a heape like to a fiaughtred Lambe, 

In this detefted darke bleed drinking pi^ 

Ifit be darkc how dooft tho^ know ns he? 
Martins* Vpon his bloody finger be doth wcarc 
A precious ring, that lightens all the hole : 

Which like a taper in fomc monument, 

Doth fhincvpontbc dcadmans earthly chctkes, 

Andlhcwcsthcraggcdintrailcsofihispit: 

So pale did fliinc the Moone on Piramus, 

When he by night lay ba th*d in Maiden blood, 

0 brother hclpeme with thy fainting hand. 

If fearc hath made thee faint, as mce it hath, 

Oiitol this fell dcuouring receptacle, 

As hat^full as Oc/zw/mifticiroutb* 

Reach me thy hand, that I may help thee out. 

Or wanting ftrength to doc thee fo much pod, 

1 may bepluckt into the fjvallowing wombe, 

Oflhis deepe pit, poorc Baftiams grauc : 

1 haue no ftrength to plu( ke thee to the brink. 

1 no ftrength to dime without thy help^ 

' 0«^»> Thy handorfcc more, Iwillnotloofcagainc, 

Till thou art hecre aloft, or 1 below, 

Thou canft not come to me, I come to thee# 

Enter theEwperonr^ Aronthe Moore » 

Along with me, lie fee what holcishccrc^. 
Andwhat he IS that now is leapt into it. 

Say, who art thou that lately didft defee nd., 

Into this gaping hollow ofthe earth? 

Martins* The vnhappic fonne of old Androniens^. 
Brought hitherin a moll vnluckic hour e, 

Tb^ 
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T/;e mojl UmefHahle T ragcdic 

Tofindcthy brother dead. , n f • « 

SatHrmri, My brother dtad, I know thou doft buticft. 
He and his Lady both are at the Lodge, 

Vpon the north fide ofthi>plea(ant chafe, 

Tis not anhourefinct I left him there. 

CMarr. We knovy not where ycu left them allaliuc. 

But out alas, hccre hauc we found him dead# 

Enter TitmoYAy ^ Jr^mcHiand 
Where i« ray Lord the King? ^ 

King. Here though grieud with killing gri'cfc. 

T^amora. Whereis chy brotl er Bafsianns} 

Kina, Now to the bottome doft thou fcarch my wound, 
Voot^'BafiaiiHi hccre lies murthcred# 

Tamora, Then all toolate I bring this fatal writ# 
Theeomplot of this timtles Tragcdie, 

And wonder greatly that mans face can fol d, 

In gleafing fmilcs fuch murderous tyrannic# 

S hepueth SAtnrnme a L^t t cY, 

S aturninus reads the Letter • 
jindif rve tffijfe to meete him hanf meljy 
Sweet hHnt{i9MH^3iG\2in\is tis we meaner 
Deethou fomUehas dtgthegraueforhimy 
The» our meAningy look^for thy reward. 

A nong the nettles at the Elder tr ee^ 
which ouer-'lhades the mouth of that fame ph^ - 
Wocre we decreed to bury Bafiianus, 

Doe this and purchafe vs thy Ufimgfrstnds. 

King. Oh was cucr heard the like? 

This is the pit^and this'thc elder tree, 

Looke firs ifyoii canfinde the huricfman out. 

That fliould haucraarthered 'Bafsianus hccre. 

Arm. My graciousLordhccrcisthfibagofgold# 

Kini 



ofTimsAadronicui, \ 

Xin{. Twoofchy\vhclpe8»felI curs of bloody kiadei. 
Haue hccre bereft my brother of his life ; 

Sirs dra^ them from the pit vneo the prifon, 

Theiclet them bide vntill we hauc deuifd 
Some ncucr heard-of tortcring paine for them# 

Tamora. What arcthey in this pit, oh wondrous thingl 
How cafily murder is difcoucrcd? 

*f$tus. High Emperour vpon my feeble knee, 

I beg this boone, with tcares not lightly flied. 

That this fell fault efmy accurfed fonnes, 

Accurfed, if the faults be prou d in them^ 

King. ]fitbcprou*de! youfecicisapparant, 

V/ho found this letter, Tamer a was it you? 

Tamora. Andfonieus himfclfc did take it vp. 

Titus. I did my Lord, yet let me be their bailc, 

Tor by my fathers reuerent tombe I vow 
They fliall be ready at your Highnes w ill. 

To aunfwcrc their fufpition with their liucs# 

King. Thou ihalt not baiictbem^fec thou follow mc» 
Some bring the murthcred body,fomc thcmurthcrcrs. 

Let them not fpeakc a word, the guilt is plainc, 

For by my foule, were there worfo end then death. 

That end vpon them fliould be executed# 

Tamora. Andromeus I wil entreat theKing, 

Fcarc not thy fonnes, they /hall do well enough# 

Tstus. Come come, flay not to talke with them. 
Enter the Empreffe fonnes ^with Lauimay her hands cutoff 
andfoer tongue cut out y and rauipst 4 
Demet. So now goe tell and if thy tongue can fpeake. 
Who twas that cut chy tongue and rauilht thee. 

Chiron, Write downc thy minde, bewray thy meaning fo, 
Andifthyftumpes will let thee play theferibe# 

Demet. See how with fignes and tokens flic can fcrowle* 
A;rc«. Goe home, call for fwcet water, wafli tb y hands. 

E Demet. 
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The mojl UmefJtahlcTfagedic 

T)em€% She hath no tongue tocall>nor hands to wadi. 
And fo lets Uaueher toherfilent walkcs^ 

Chiron, And twere my caufej fliould goc hang my felfc. 

Demet. If thou hadft hands to helpc thee knit the cord. 

Enter Marcus from hunting. 

Who is this «y Necce that flics away fo fafll 
Cofenawordj- where is your husband ? 

Jfldodreamc would all my wealth would wake me, 

If I doc wake, Tome Planet flrikemedowne. 

That I may flumber in cternall fleepe. 

Speakc gentle Necce, what fternc vngentle hands. 

Hath lopt and be wd, and made thy body bare. 

Of her two branches, thofe fweet ornaments 
Whofe circling fliadowcs, Kings hauc fought to fleepe in, 
And might not gainc fo great a happincs 
As halfc thy louc j Why dooft not fpeake to me ? 

Alas, a crimfon riuer of warme blood. 

Like toa bublingfountainc ftird with windc, 

Doth rifcandfall betweene thy Rofed lips, 

Comming and going with tby honny breath* 

Butfurc fomc hath denou red thee. 

And leaft thou (houldft deteft them, cut thy tongue* 

Ah now thou turnft a way thy face for (hame. 

And notwithfta nding all this lolTc of blood. 

As from a Conduit with their ifluing fpouts. 

Yet doc thy cheekcs^lookercdas7*r^<*w/face, 

Bludiing tobccncountrcd with a clowde. 

Shall 1 fpeake for thee, fliall I fay tis fo ? 

Oh that I knew thy hart, and knew the bead, 

That I might rails at him Co cafe my minde* 

Sorrow concealed, like an Ouen ftopt. 

Doth burnc the hart to cinders where itis* 

Faire FhilomdU fhe but loft her tongue, 

Andin a tedious famplcr fowed her raindc* 
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^ cfTimAndromcus2 

Butlouely Ncccc, that meanc is cut from thec; 

A craftier haft thou met. 

And he hath cut thofc pretty fingers off, 

That could hauc better fowed then 

Oh had the monftcr fccnc thofe Lilly hands, 

Trcmblclikc AfpenleauesvponaLute, 

And make thefilken firings delight to kiUc them. 

He would not then hauc toucht them for his life* 

Or had he heard the heau^nly Harmony, 

“Which that f vect tongue hath made : 

Ht would hauedropt his knife and fell aflcepc, 

As Cer^er»iatthc Thracian Poets feete* 

Come let vs goe, and make thy father blindc. 

For fuch a fighr will bhndea fathers eye* 

One houresftorme will drowncfhe fragrant m cades,' 

What will wholcmonthsoftearcsihy Fathers eyes? 

Doe not draw bac kc,for w c will mourne with thee. 

Oh could our iBOUrningcafc tby mifcry. ExiUnf^ 

Enter the Judges and Senatourt with Titus twofonnes bounds 
pajfmgon the Stage to the place of executiony and Titus going he^ 
fore pleading, 

T If us, Heareme grauefathers, noble Tribunes ftayi 
Forpitty ofmincage, whofc youth was fpent 
In dangerous warrc>,whilft you ftccrtly flept. 

For ail my blood in Romes great quarrell Ibcd, 

For all the frofty nights ihut 1 haue watcht, 

A nd for thde bitter tea) es» w hich no v you fee. 

Filling the aged wrinkles in my chcckcs. 

Be pittifull to my condemned Sonnes, 

Whofc foules is not corrupte d as ris thought. 

For two and twenty fonnes I ncuer wept, 

Btcaulethey died in honours lofty bed. 

AudromeuiS Ijeth dew nc, and the Judges pajfe hj him, 

£2 Foi. 




7hemqfl lamcfitaUe TrAgtdk 

FortTicfc,Tribuncf> in the dufti write 

My harts deepe lan^uor> and my foulcs fad tcarcs •• 

Lettny tcares ftaneb the earths dric appetite. 

My fonnes fwcet blood, will make it fhame and blu/h : 

O earth, I will befriend thee more with rainc 
That ihall diftillffom thefe t woarxient ruincs, 

Then youfhfull Aprill /hall with all his flhowres. 

In Sumraers^drought, lie drop vpon thee ftill, 

In Winter with warmc tcarcs lie melt the fnow> 

Andkeepe eternallfpring timeon thy face, 

So thourefufeto drinkc my decre fonnes blood; 

Effter LftdfiSj mth his v^eapon drawne* 

Oh rcucrcnt T ribuncs, oh gentle aged men, 

Vnbinde my fonnes, reuerfe the doorac of dcath^^ 

And let me fay (that ncuer wept before) 

My tcarcs arc now prcuaiHng Oratoury* 

Lucins. Oh noblc fethcr you lament in vaiiu^ 

The Tribunes hcarcyou not, no man is by. 

And you recount your forrovves to a (lone; 

Ttifis. Ah for thy brothers let me plead, 

Graue Irihmes, ^onct more I inf rear ofyou. 

Lneiusy My gracious Lord, no T ribunc heares you fpcafc» 
Titus. Why ns no master man, ifthey didhearc 
They would notmatkeme,orittihcy didmarke, 
Allbbotlcflcvntothcrof 

Therefore I tell my forrowes booties to the ftoncs. 

Who though'they cannot anfwcre my difirelTc, 

Yet in fomefort they are better then the Tribunes, 

For that they will not intercept ray talc : 

When I doc weepc, they humbly at my fecte, 

Rccciuc my tcarcs, and feemc to wcepc with me, 

And were they but attired in graue wecdcs, 

Eorac could afford na Tribune like to thefe « 

\ ' A 



. oftimAnironkm] 

A ** roft as v/ixe^rihnnes more hard then (tones i 
A ttonc is filent. and oftendeth not, 

And Triboncs Afith their tongues doomemen to death. 

But wherefore Qandft thou with thy weapon drawnef 
Lucius To refeue my two brothers from tlwir death, 

For which attempt the lodges Uuc pronounft 

why foolifh Lucttii, doft thou pcrccaue 

That Romeis but a wildernes of Tigers > 

Tio-ers roufl prey, and Rome affordsno ptf 

But’me and mine: how happy amhouthen. 

From thefe deuouters to be baniihed? 

But who comes with out brother MAUushtetci 
Enter Ai arcus and Lausr 'tA, 

iJiTareHt. Ttw, prepare thy noble eyes to weepe, 

Or ifnot fo, thy noble heart to brcake : 

1 brin‘d confumin.gfotrow to thine age. 

Tituit WillitconfuroerccJ Let me fecit then> 

Oifare. This was thy daughter, 

Titnu Why Marcus fo (he is. 

£«««/. Aye roe, thisobieftkils me. 

Titus'. Faint-harted boy, arife and looke vpon her, 

Speakc what act urfed hand, 

Hatbroadethce handleffcin thy FathersfigbtJ 
what foolc hath added water to the Sea ? 

Or brought a faggot to bright burning Troy ! 

My griefe was at the height before thou camft, 
And°nowlikeW;/^iitdifdaineth bounds: 
Giuemcafwordllcchopoffmy handstoo. 

For they haue fought for Rome, and all in vaihe : 

Andthey haucnurflthis woc.infeedinglife: 

In boo'clefle prayer haue they bene held vp, 

Andthey haueferu’dmeto effeftleflevfe. 

E 3 Now 





Themojllame/itahleTragedtt 

Now all thcferaicclrcqiiircofthcm. 

Is that tlicone will hclpetocut the other? 

Tis Will L^utrra th^t thou had no hatids^ 

For hands to do Rome feruice,is but vaine# 

.LtiCifis^ Speakcgcrtle filler who hath martcrdthcc? 

O that dclightfull engine of her thoughts, 
That blabd them with fiich plcafing eloquence, 

F Come from f >rth that prrtiy hollow cagc> 

Where like a fweet mellodicus bird it fung. 

Sweet varied notesinchauntiog cuery earc. 

Luctusn Oh fay ihou for her, who hath done this deede? 
tJMurc. Oh thus I found her dray ing in the, Paike, 
Seeking to hide hcrfclfe as doth the Deare 
> Thathathreccaudcfomevnrecuiing wound. 

Titus. It was my Deare, and he that wounded hcr> 
Hath burr me more then had he kild me dead: 

For now I dand as one vpon a Rock^ 

Inuironci with a wilderncs of Sea, 

Who markes the waxing tide,grow waueby wauc^ 
Expelling cuer when fomeeniiousfurgc, 

Will in his brinifh bowelsfwallow him. 

This way to death my wretched fonnes arc gone, 
Heeredandsmy othcrlonnc,abanillit man. 

And hecremy brother weeping at my wots , 

But (hat which giucs my foulc the greaud rpurne^ 

Is decre Laujtna, deeicr then my foulc. 

Had 1 but fecne thy pi^urc in this plight. 

It would haue madded me : what lhali 1 doe^ 

Nowe I bcholdc ihy liucly body fo ? 

Thou had no hands to wipe away thy tearcs, 

Nor tongue to tell me w ho hath roarterd thee : 

Thy husband he is dead, and for his death 
Thy brorhersare condcmndc,and deadby this. 

Lopke AlarcfsSf ah fo^ine Lnetfis looke on her, 

When 



of Titus Andronkus^ 

When I did name her brothers, then frelb tcarcs 

Stood on her cheekes, as doth the honny dew, 

Vponagathred Lillie almod withered. (husb^ 

Perchance Ihewecpcsbccaufe they -!:ud her 
Perchance bccaufe flic knowes him innocent# 

Tttffs. If they did kill thy husband then be roymli, 
Bccaufethclaw hath tancrctiengcon them. 

No, no, they Would not doe fo foulc "adeedc, 

Witnes the forrow that their fider makes. 

Gentle LdHimaUt me kiffe thy lips, 

Ormakcfomcfignchbw Imay do thee cafe: 

Shall thy good Vnclc, and thy brother Luciuh 
And thou and I fit round about foracFouncatnc, 

Looking all downewardstobeholdour chcckcs 

How they areftaind in meadowesyetnotdry, 

Withmicry dime Icftonthem by a floods 
And in the Fountaioe (hall w e gaze fo long. 

Till the frcfli tadc be taken from that clccrencs j 
And made a brine pit with our bitter tearcs ? 

Or fhall we cut away our hands like thine ? 

Or fhall w€ bite our tongucs^and in dmnbc fheWS 
Pafletheremaiiider ofour hatcfull daics? 

• *Whatfliall wedoe? let vs that haue our tongues 
Plot fomc deuife of further mifery 
To make vs wondred at in time to come. 

Lfi:u Swcctfathcrccafcyonr tcaresjforat yourgriefc 
Sec how my wretched lifter fobs and weeps. 

Mart* Patience deerc Necce, good drie thine eyes# 

^ Titus* Ah Brother well I wote. 

Thy napkin cannot drinkc a tcare of mine. 

For thou pocre man haft drowndit with thineownc# 

Luqi* Ah my Latmia I will wipe thy cheekes, 

Tttus* Mark i^rfrc«jmarke,lvnderftand her fignes> 

Had fbe a tongue to fpeakc, now would llic fay 

That 




The mofl lamehtMe TrdgeSc 

That to her brother whkh I faid to thcc. 

His Napkin wi th her true tcarcs all be wet. 

Can do no feruice on her forrowfull cheekes. 

Oh what a fimpathy of woe is this ! 

As farre from hclpe as Limbo isfrora blilTe. 

ifjter uironthe Moore alone ^ 

Moore^ Titui Andronicusy my Lord the Empetour, 
Sends thee this word, that if thou loue thy fonnes. 

Let MarcHS, LuttHspr thy felfe old Tir#/, 
OranyoncofyoUjchop offyourhand. 

And fend it to the King, he for thefame^ ^ 

Will fend thee hither both thy fonnesaliuc, 1 

And that ihall be the raunfomefot their fault. ^ 

Titus, Oh grecious Eroperour, oh gentle Arorij 
DideuerRanenfingfo likcaLarkc, 

That giucs fwcet tydings of the Sunnes vprife f 
With all my hart, lie fend the Emperour my hand. 

Good Aron wilt thou help to chopicoflf \ 

Lucius, Stay Father, for that noble hand of thine , 

That hath thrownc downe fo many enemies. 

Shall not bcfcnt:my hand will fc rue the turnc, 

JMy youth can better fparc my blood then you. 

And therefore mine fhall faue my brothers liues. 

CMarc. Which ofyour hands hath not defended Rome, 
And rcard aloft the bloody Battleaxe, 

Wrighting deft ru£lion on the enemies Cafllc i 
Oh none of both but arc of high defert : 

My handhathbcnebutidle,lctit ferue 
To raunfomc my two nephewes from their death, 
Thcnhauclkcptittoa worthy end# ^ 

Moore. Nay come agree whofe hand fhall goe along, 
I'orfearcthcy die before their pardon come* 

Marcus. My hand fhall goe. 

Lhcsus^ By hcauenit fhall not goe. 







ofTituSAndrvnk^ 

fitHs\ Sirsflriueno morc,fuchwithredhcatb$asthcfc 
Arc meetc for plucking vp, and therefore mine* 

Luciu. Sweet Father, if I (Lallbe thought thy fonne, 

Let me redeeme my brothers both from death, ^ 

Marcus^ And for our fathers fake, and mothers care, 

Now 1 c t me Ihow a brothers loue to thee. 

Titus, Agree betweene you, I will fparc my hand# 

Lucius f Then He goe fetch an Axe. 

fj^arc. But I will vfc the Axe. Exeunt^ 

Titus, Comchither lie dccciuc them both, 

Lend me thy hand, and I will giuc thccminc. 

Moore, If that be cald deceit, I will be honeft, 

Andneucr whilfU liue dceeiuemen fo : 

But lie dccciucyouinanotherfort, 

And that youlc fay ere halfc an hourc paflfc. 

Hee cuts off Titus hand^ 

Enter Luesus and Marcus againe* 

Titus. Now flay your ftrife, what ihall be is difpatcht^ 
Good Aron giue his Maieftie my hand. 

Tell him it was a hand that warded him 
From thoufand dangers: bid him bury it: 

More hath it merrited : That let it haue. 

Asfor my fonnes, fay I account of them, 

A sicwels purchaft at an cafic price, 

And ycc deere too, becaufe I bought mine ownc* 

Aron. I goe Andromeut, and for thy hand, 

Lookeby and by to haue thy fonnes with thcc# 

Their hcadsi meanc : Oh how this villany. 

Doth fat me with the very thoughts of it. 

Letfooles doc good, andfaire men call for grace, 
Aronmllhaixe bis fouleblacke like his face. ' Exitt^ 

F Tifus 





10 








90 




Tbt moft lamentallc 

TitHi’ Ohecrcilifttbisonehandvp toheaucn> 

And bow tbisfccblc ruinc to the earth, 

If any power pittics wretched teares, 

To that I call rwhat would thou kncclc with me? 

^ Doc then dcare heart, for heauen fliall hcarc our prayers. 
Or with our fighs wccic breath the welkin dimmej 
And ftainethe funne with foggeas fometime cloudcs, 
When they do bog him in their melting bofoincs. 

h/iarctif. Oh brother fpeake wich podibilities. 

And do not brcakcintothcfcdccpccxtreames. 

7#/«x. Is net my forrow deepe^ hawing nobottome? 
ThenbcmypaffiosbottomlefTc wijhthcm# / 

Marcfis . But y cc let rcafon goucrncthy lament. 

TitHs. If there were reafon for thefc mifcrics, 

Then into limits could I bindc my woes: 

When heauen doth wcepc, doth not the earth oreflow f 
Ifthcwindcs rage, doth no tthcfca w ax mad, • 
Thrcatning the welkin with his bigfwolnc face f 
And wiltfhou hauca rcafon for this coilc ? 
lamthcfca* Harkc how her Cghcs doc flow t 
Shcc is the weeping w elkiD) I the earth : 

Thcnmuft my Sea be moued with her fighcs, 
Thenmuftmy earth with her continuall tcarcs,. 

Become a deluge : ouerflowed and drowned ; 

Forwhy, my bowels cannot hide her woes. 

But like a drunkard mufti vomit them. 

Then giue me Jeaue, fbr loofcrs will haue Icauc, 

To eafetheir ftomackes with their bitter tongues.. 

Efifer a meJfsKger wUh mo heads and a hand. ’ 

Meffen, Worthy Anitomcsss.Wl art thou repaid. 

For that good hand thou fcotft the Emperour : 

licerc arc the heads of thy two noble fonnes. 
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ofTttuTAndronictts^ 

And heeres thy hand in fcorne to thee fentbaefce ! 

Thy griefes theirfports:'Thy refolution mockt : 

That woe ismetdthinkcvpontbywoe*, 

More then reiBembSanceofmy fatbersdeath, Exrt, 

ijiiarc, Npwleth«t;/EtpacoolciftCicilie> 

And be iny hart an eucr- burning hell * 

Thefeaiifcries areiBorethenmay beborne. 

To weepe with them that wecpe,doth earefoBic deale, 

But forrow flouted atjis double death. 

Luci. Ah that this fight Ihould make fo deepc a wound. 

And yet detefted life not flitinke thereat ; 

That euer death fliould lethfc bcare his name, 

Where life hath no more intereft but to breath. 

Matc. Alaspoorehartthatkifleiscomfoitlefle, 

Asfirozen watertoaftaruedfnake, * , 

i Tim. When will this fearefull flurober haue an end J • 

tMar* Now farewell flatterie, die ... 

Thou dofl not flumber, fee thy two fonnes heads. 

Thy warlike hand, thy mangled daughter heerc i 
Thy other banilhtfonnewith tbisdecrefight 

Strucke pale andbloodlefle, and thy brother I, 

Euen like a ftony Image, cold and numme. 

Ah now no more will I controulemy griefes. 

Rent ofthy filucrhaire, thy other hand 
Gnawing with thy teeth, and be this difroall fight 
The clofing vp of our moft wretched eyes ; 

No w is a time to florme, why art thon ftill ? 

Ttm. Ha,ha,ha. . . , . , 

Mare, Why doft thou laugh.? it fits not with Uni houre* 
Tints, Why lhaue not another tearcto flied s 
Befides, this forrow is an eneroie, 

And would vfurpevpon my watty eyes. 

And make themblindc with tribu tarie teares* 

Then which way IhalllfindeReucnges Caue? 

Fi Fot, 
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Themofl luntctitahle Ttagedie 

For tbefe two heads doe feeixie to fpeake to tne^ 
Andthrcatme, I fliall ncucrcometobliflc^ 

Till all thcfemiCchiefcs be rcturnd againc, 

Eucn in their throats chat hauecomniicced theii2» 
>Comc let mcfecwhattaskel hauetodoe> 

You heauie people, circle me about, 

That I may turnc me to each one of you, 

And fwea’re v.ntomy foule Coright your wrongSi 
The vo<v is made, come Brother.take a head, 

And iatiiis band the other will I bearc. 

And Lauinia thouQialt beimploydinthercArmes, 
Bearc thou my handfweet wench betweene thy teeth : 
As for thee boy , goc get thee from ray lightj 
Thou art ah Exile, and thou muft not ftay, 

Hie to the Gothes^ and raifeanarmy there, , a ; 
AndifyouloLieme^asltbiokcyoudoe, :t. ' 

Let’s kifle and part, for we hauc much to doe. . . . » . 

ExcHft$^ 



Lhcihu Far well my noble Father: 

The wofulft man that eucr liudein Rome.: 

Farewell proud Rome till Lucins come againe> 

He loues his pledges dearer then his life : 

Farewell my noble lifter j 

O would thou wert as thou to fore haft bene^ 

But now nor Lucius nor Lauinia lines 
But in obliuion and hatcfall griefes : 

IfL«c/W Hue he will requite your wrongs. 

And make proud Saturnine and his Empreffe 
Beg at the gates like T^rquin and his Qiiecnc^ 

Now will I to the Gothes and raife a power, 

To be rcuengd on Rome and Saturnine^ 

BxitLuciusl 



EnUr 



ofThui Aniromcusl 



Enttr Lncintfinne and Lauima running aftn hmt mi 
' the ioj flies from her wt h his biokes vnaer 

his armfn 

Enter Tim an A Marcus^ 
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fuer* Helpe Grandfierhclpe.niy Aum 
Folio wes me cuciy where I know not why. 

Good Vnclc MarcusUt how fwift Ihc comes^ 

Ala$fwcctAunt,Iknownotwhatyoumcane. 

MarcH* Standby me Lneius, doc not fcarc thme aunt.^ 

Titus. Sheloucs thee boy too well to dotbeebarme# 

Tuer. I when my father wasinRoraclhe did. _ 

Marcus What mcancs my Ncccc Lauinia by thefe ligncs. 

" Titus. Fcarc her not Lucius fomc what doth flic mcanc. 
Sec Lucius fee, how much Ihemakesof thee; 

Some whether would Ihchaucthccgoc with her. 

Ah boy, Cornelia neucr with more care ^ 

Red to her fonnes then (he hath red CO thee, 

Sweet Poetry, and TullicsOratour: ^ 

Canftthoanocgeffc.whcreforcflicplicstheethusy v 

Fuer. My Lord I know not I, nor can Igcffc, 
Vnkflefomefit orfrcnzie,dopoffcflchcr: ^ 

For I hauc heard my Gtandfter fay full oft, | 

Extrcmitic of griefes would make men mad. 

AndIhaucrcdihatHi^c»^4ofTray, 

Ran mad through forrow, that made me to fcarc 
Although my Lord, I know my noble Aunt, 

Loues me as dcarc as ere my mother did, 

A nd would not but in fury fright my youth. 

Which madcmcdowoc to throw my bookesandffiC|> 

Caufles perhaps,bnt pardon me fwcet Aunt, 

And Madam, it my Vncle Marm goc^ 

E 5 1 







I hc mo^lamcMaUeTra^edie /_ I 

• IwilltnoftwillinglyattenclyourLadyfhip. 

Mate* 

^ Titas^HoYfnov\eLafisniayMaycasvihAtmcsinCithi%^ 

Seme booke there is that flic dedres to fee t 
Which is it girlc of thefc? open them boy , 

But thou art deeper read and better skildj u 
Come and take choyfe of all my Library, 

And fo beguile thy fofrow; till the hcauens] 

Reueale the dambd contriuer of this deede# 

Why lifts flic vp her armcsinfequence thus ? 

24arc. I thinke fliemeanes that there was more then one 
Confederate in the faff, 1 more there was : 

Or elfe to hcauen flieheaues them for reuenge* 

Titus . what booke is that flietofTctnfof 

Tuer* Grandficr tis Quids Metamorphofis, | 

My mother gaue it me* 
fiMarc, For loucofhcrthats gone. 

Perhaps Ihcculd it from among the reft* 

Titus. SofCjfo bufily ffcc turnes thcleaues^ 

Hclpc her, what wo.uld flie findc? Lauima fliall Iread ? 
^hisisthe tragicke talepf?^/A?we/, 

triates of^7>re»r treafon and his rape, 

And rape I fearc was rootc of thine annoy*. 

MdrcrfScc brother fccnotc how flic quotes the leaues* 

Tituf. LauimayWctti\ioM thusfurpriz d fweetgirlc^ 

Rauiftitand wrongdas PhiUmeU was, 

Fored in the ruthleflc, vaft, and gloomy woods ? 
Sccjfccjlfuchaplacethereis where we did hunt, 

(O Ijad we ncucr, ncucr hunted there ) 

Patterndby that the Poetheere deferibes, 

By nature made for murthers and for rapes. 

Marc. O why ftiouldnaturcbuildfofouleadcD, 

Vnlcffe the Gods delight in tragedies ? 

Tit, Giuc figaes fweet gitlc for bccrc arc nonebut friends# 

What 

I 




ofTlmAndronicm] 

■WhatRomanc Lord it was durft do tbcdccdc ? 

Or flonkc not Saturnine^z%Tarquin erft. 

Thatleft the Campc to finne in Lucrece bed. 

Sit downefwcctNccce> brother fit downeby me, 
JffoUo)PalUf^loHe, ot Mercury^ 

Infpircmc that I may thistreafon findc# 

My Lord lookc hccrc,lookc hccrc Ldusnia* 

Hevrites hit Ts^aine with hisfinjfe^ an J guides h 
withfeete andmout h* 

This fandie plot is plaioc, guide i f thou canft 
This after me, 1 haue writ my name, 

Without the hclpc ofany hand at all. 

Curft be that hart that forft vs to this fliift : 

Write thou good Nccce, and hccrcdifpVay at laft> 

What God will hauc difcoucred for reuengc, 

Hcauen guide thy pen Co print thy forrowes plaine. 

That wemay know the tray tors and the truth# 

She takesthe fiafe in hefinornhy and guides tt with her 
ftumpesy and writes^ 

Titus. Ohdocyc Tcadmy Lord what flic hath writ, 
Stufrumy Chiron, Demetrius, 

Marc, What, what, the luftfull fonnes of Tamoray 
Performersof thishainous bloody deeded 
Titus. MagmDomtnatorpoiiy ^ 

Tam Untus audit feeler a, tarn lentus vides? ' ^ 

Marci Oh caltnc thccgcntlcLord, altlik-JL^I know 
There is enough written vpon this earth. 

To ftirre amutcnic in the mildeft thoughts. 

And armc the tnindcs ofinfants to cxdaimcs# 

My Lord kncclcdowne with me,* kncclc, 

And 
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The wojl IdinentaUe Tragedk 

And kncclc fwcete boy, the Romainc Heftorshopc,' 
And fwearc with rac, as with the wofull feerc, 

And fathciofthit chaft diflionoured Dame, 

Lord Junius Brutus fwearc for Lucr^e rape. 

That wc will prcfecute by good aduife 
Mortall reuenge vpon thefe tray terous Gothes, 

And fee their blood, or die with this rcproch. 

Titus* Tis furc enough, and you knew how. 

But if you hunt thefe Bcarc whclpes then beware. 

The Dam will wake, and if flie winde y o u once, 
Sheets with the Lyon deepely ftill in league. 

And lulls him whilft ihe playcth on her back. 

And when he flccpcs will llie do what (he lift. 
youarcayounghuntfmancJWierr/5^5, let it alone, 

And come I will goc get a kafe of braffc, 

Andwitha gadofftecle will write thefe words, 

And lay it by ; the angry Northerne winde. 

Will blow thefe fandslike SiheU leaucs abroad. 

And wberesyour Icflbn then, boy what fay you2 
Fuerl fay mv Lord, that if I were a man, 

Their mothers bed-chamber flioTuld not be fafe. 

For thefe bad bond-men to the yo^kc of Rome. 

fJMarc. I thats my boy , thy father hath full oft, 

For his vngratefull country done the like. 

Ffter. And VncklcfowillI,andifIliuefc 
Titus* Come goe with me into mine Armorie^ 
LuciuslUfuihatj and withall,my boy 
Shall carry from |r to the Emprefle fonnes, 

Prefents that I ir > d to fend them both. 

Come, come, tlt^ do th y meffage, wilt thou not? 
Fusr. I with my dagger in their bofomes Grandfieri 
TiSits* No boy not fo, He teach thee another courfe, 
Lauinia come, CM^rcus looke to my houfei 
Lucifis and 11c goc biaue i t at the Cour t. 




0fTimAndronicus2 

Imarry will wc fir, and wcclebe waited on. £xeunh 
(Jdarc. O hcauens ! can you hcarc a good man gronc 
And not relent, or not compaflion him ? 

attend him in hitcxcafic, 

That hath more fears offorrow in his hart. 

Then foe-iticns raarkes vpon hisbatcrcdlhicld^ 

But yet foiuft, that he will not reuenge, 

Rcucngcthc heauensfor old Ankromeui^ Exit 

Enter AroUf Chiron andDetnetrius at one Jores and 4t anothtT 
dor e young Lnetus and anether^v^ith a handle of 
weapons^andverfesiorit vpon them* 

fhiron* Demetrius hecrcs the (onne of Lucius $ 

He hath foinc meflage to dcliucr vs# 

Aron. I fomemad meffage from his mad Grandfather. 
Puer. My Lords, with all the humblcncslmay, 

1 grcctc your honours from AndromeuSf 
And pray the Romane Gods confound y'ou both# 

T>eme. Gramercie lonely s the newes^ 

Puer, That you arc both deciphcid, that’s the newes. 

For villaincs markt with rape. May it plcafc you. 

My Grandficr well aduifdc hath fentby me, 

The goodlicft weapons of his Armoric, 

To graiificyour honourable youth 
The hope of Rome, for fo he bad me fay : 

And fol do, and with his gifts prefent 
Your Lordfliips, when eucryou haueneede, 

You may be armed and appointed well, 

And follcaucyou both :likc bloody villaincs. Exit^ 

Verne ^ What’s hccre? a fcrolcj and written round about? 
^ Let’s fee, 

integtr vitafelerifque pur us ^ mn eget maurj iaculis nec arcur* 
Ehtron^ O tis tiffin Horace^! know it well. 

G I 




7'he mojlUmi^fahlcTr it£cdie ' 

I read it In the Grammer long ago u 
Moore I iufi, a verfein Horae fjti^htpyou haueit'^ 

Now whata ihingitistobcan Afle^ 

Hcercs no found ieft»thc eld wan hath found their o-iltf 
Andfendi the weapons wraptabout with line#, 
Thatwoiind(bcyond thcirlccling)tothcquick: 

But were our witty Ewprefle wtU a footc^ 

She would applaud Andrcnicus conceit, 

But let her reft in her vnreft awhile. 

And now y oung Lord.^, waft not a happy flarro, 

Led vs to Rome ft rangers , and rnoie then fo 
Captiucs Co be aduanced to this height ? 

It did me goodbeforethcPallaccgate^ 

Tobrauc theTnbuneinhis brothers hearing* 

^Demet. But me more good to fee fo great a Lord, 

Bafely infinuatc, and fend vs gifts. 

Moore HadhenotreafonLord Demetrinfy 
Did you not vfc his daughter very friendly?- 
Bimet* I would we had a tlx)'jfand Romane Dames 
At fuchabay, by uirnc to ferucourluft. 

Chiron, A charitable wiHi and full of louc. 

Moore, Heerc lacks hut your motherfor to fay Amen, 
(^hiron. And that would fhefortwenty thoufand more. 
Demer, Come let v« gee and pray to all the Gods 
For our bcloucd mother in her paincs. 

Moore, Pray to the deuils) the gods haiie giuen vs ouer. 
Trumpets ^onncL . 

Why do the Emperors trumpets fiouriftithus^ 
Chiron^ Belike for ioy the Emperour hath a fonne, 
Dtme^ Soft, who comes heerc ? 

Enter Kurfe with a blackjea Moore chi/Je, 

Good morrow Lords, O tell me did you (ttAronXht 
Argn, Well, more orlcffc,or ncrca whit at allj (Moore 

Heerc 



efTimAndronim, 

He*re>*’M js>an^ what with Ar 0 rrnovii 

Oh gentle jir«n, we are all vndone. 

Now helpc, or woe betide thee euerinore* 

jrt». Why whatacattcrwalling doft thoukeepe, 

what doft thou wrap and fumble in thine armet? 
jiHr/tt O that which I would hide from heauens eye» 
OurEmpreffelhamejand ftatcly Romes difgtacc. 

She is dcliuered Lordr, flie is dcliuered. 

Towhome? 

Nurfe* Imeaneftie is brought a bed. 

God giue her good reft, what hath be lent her? 

Wur/t. A dcmlU ^ ■ c-n- 

Aron. Why then Ihe is the DeuilsDam, a loyfull iflue, 

tinrfe. A ioyIes,difmalUblacke,andforrowfull iflue, 

Heerc is the babe as loathfomc as a toad, 

Amoneft the faireft breeders of our clime, 

The Eraprtfle fends it thee, thy ftampe, thy lealc. 

And bids thee chriften it with thy daggers point. 
tAron* Zounds ye whore, is black fo bate a hue f 

Sweetblow$.youareabeautious bloflbme fure. 

‘Deme. ViHaine what haft thou done? 

Aron. Thatwhicb thou canft not vndoc. 

Chiron. Thou baft vndone our mother. 

Aren. ViUaine,Ihaue done thy mother. 

Demeti And therein hellilh dog thou haft vndone, 

Woe to bcrchancc.anddambdberloathedchoycc, 

Accurfttheoffpring offofoule a fiend. 

Chiren, It lhall notliue. 

Aren. It fhall not die. 

it muft, the mother wils It fo. 

Aten, WhatmuftitNurfe? thenletnomanbutl, 

Doeexecutiononmy flefli andblood, 

Dem, Ilebroach the tadpole on my Rapiers point, 

Nttif€giue«roe,myfwordflwllfoonedifpatchit. 
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The mo^UmmahU Tugtiie 

Afon» Sooner this fword fiiall plow thy bowels vp. 
May fntjrtherous villainci, will you kill your brother f 
Wow by the burning tapers of the skic, 

1 nat/hone fo brightly when this boy was got, 

, ^eaicsrponmy Ss-mifars fliarpe point, 

Ut touches this my Hrft borne fonne and heire • 
EyiceUJns, 

With all his threatning band of Typhom broode, 

Nor great Aktiei, nor the God of warre, 

out ofhis fathers hands .• 
vyhat^ycfangiiincfliallow harcedboyes, 
ec whitc.iimbde wal Is, ye ale-faoufe painted fi^ncs. 
J-o!c-blackc is betfcrchcn another, hue, 

^ that it fcornes to beure another hue: 

«r all the water in the Ocean, 

Can ncucr turnc the Swans blaekc legs to white, 
Although ihelauethcmhourely in the flood : 
the tmprefl'e from me I am otage 
1 o keepe mine o wnc, cxcufc i t how flic can, 

Wit thou betray thy noble niiftris thus? 

My imOris is my miflris, this my fclfc, 

1 he vigour, and the picture of my youth : 

1 ms before all the vvorld do 1 preferre, 
fhis ma«g«r all the world will I keepe fafe. 

Or foracof > ou lhall fmoake for it in Rome. 

Demtt. By this our mother is for euer fhamde. 

CW*«. Rome will defpife herfor this foule efcape. 

S' Im will doome her death. 

Chtron, I blulh CO thinkc vpon this ignomie. 

Why Chcrcsthcpriuilcdgeyourbeautvbcarcs* 

few '■'"■r W-'W»S ■ 

Thcclofe cnaasandcounfcls of the hare : 

Heeres a young lad framdeofanother Icerc, 

Lookeho wclwblackefl-iucfmilc^ vpon the father. 

Ai 




o^TimAnironicrnl 

Aswilo fliould fay> old Lad I am thine ownc: 

He is vour brother Lords, fenfibly ted 
Of that fclfc blood that firft gaue life to you. 

And from that wombe where youimprifoned were, 

He is infranchifed and come to light : 

Nay he is your brother by the furer fide. 

Although ray fcale be (lamped in hisfacc. 

T^rfe^ Aron what (hall I fay vnto the Empreffe? 

BtmeU Aduife thee Aron^vihzt u to be done. 

And we willallfubfcribeto thy admfe: 

Sauc thou the childc fo w c may all be fafe. ^ 

Aron* Thcnfit we downeand let vs all confult* 

My fonne and I will haucihc windc of you : 
keepe there, now t^lke at plcafure of your rafcty% 

Demet, How many women faw this childe of his f 
Aron* Why fobraucLordSjWhen we ioync in league 
' I am a Lambc, but if you brauc the Moote^ 

The chafed Bore, the mountaine Lyontffc, 
TheOccanfwclUnotfoas ^r^-wfloimcs : 

But fay againe, how many faw the childc f 
Nurfe* CorneUa^x\\^ midwife and my fclfc, 

I And no oncelfcbutthedcliuercdEmprcflc. 

Aron. The Eropre(rf,thc Midwife, and yourfclfc, 

Two may keepe counfell w'hen the thirds a way : 

Goc to the Empreffe, tell her this I faid, Be kills her* 

Wccke,weck,fo cries a Pigge prepared tothefpit. 

Dewet. What meanft thou Aron, wherefore didlt thou this 
Aron. O Lord fir, tis a deed of pollicic. 

Shall (he liuc to betray this gilt of ours ? 
Alongtongu*cibabliagGoflip,no Lords no: 

And now be it knownc to you ray full intent. 

Not farre, one Country-man 
His wife b ut yefttrnight was brought to bed, 
HiichildculiketoherTaircasyouarc : 
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Tbc mofl lamentahlc T rage die 

Gocpacke with him, and giucchcmothcrgold^ 

Andtell them both the circumftanceof all, 

And how by this their childc /hall be aduaunft . 

And be recciued for the Emperours heyre^ 

And fubftituted in the place ofmine, - 

Tocalme thistempeii whirling in the Court, 

And let the Emperour dandle him for his owne. 

Harke ye Lords, ye fee I haue giuen her phiCck, 

And you mullncedesbenow her funcrall. 

The Helds are necre, and you arcgallantGroomes : 

This done, fee that you take no longer daics 
But fend the Midwife prefently torae» 

The Midwife and thcNurfc well made aw'ayjj 
ThenlcttheLadies tattle whatthcypicafc. 

Cbtron. Aron I fee thou wilt not truft the ayre with fccrcts. 
Demc. For this care of Tamora^ 
fJerfclfc and hers arc highly bound to thee* Exeunt 

Now to the Gothes, as fwjfc as fwallow flies# 
There to difpofe this treafure in mine armec, 

And fccrctly to greefe the Emprefle friends : 

Come on you chick-Iipt-flauc, Ilebeareyou hence^ 

For it is you that puts vs to our fhifts ; 
lie make you feed on berries, a nd on rootes, 

Andfcedcon curds and whay, and fneke the Goatc, 

And cabbin in a Cauc, and bring you vp 

Tobca warriour,and commaund aCampe. Exit. 

Titos, old M,^rc\^s^youfto Lucius, 4nd other ^entlemeu 
with howes-y And Titus bear os the atrvwos With 
Letters on the ends efthem^ 



Titus. M4rrflf/,comc,kinfmcn this is the wav, 

Sir boy let me fee yourarchcric, 

tooke yee draw homcenough and tisihcre flraight. 

Terras 
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of Tims Andionicm, 

•ftrrds AJlriareliqitit,he you remembred 
Shee* gone, (bees fled , firs taWe you to your toolcj. 

You Cofens Ihall goe found the Ocean, 

Andcalbyour nets, happily you may finde her in the fca. 

Yet theres as little iuflke as at Land : 

No PHiiiut and Ssmprotiius, you mufl doe it, 

Tis you mufl dig with rDattockc,and with fpaale, 

And pierce the inmoft center of th« earth, 

T hen w hen you come to Plmoes Region, 

I pray you dcliucr him this petition, 

Tell him it is for iuflice and for aide. 

And that it comes fromcld Androntettt^ 

Shaken with f6rrowes in vn grateful IKomc. 

Ah Rome, well, well, I made thee mifcrable, 

What time I threw the peoples fuffrages 
On him that thus doth tyrannize ore me# 

Goe get you gone, and pray bc carefull all. 

And Icaue you nor a man ofwarre vnfearcht. 

This wicked Empciourniayhaucflhipt her hence, 

And kinfmen then we may goe pipe for iuQicc, 

Marc* OP»^//Vf/isnotihi$ahcauiccafe 
T o fee thy noble Vnclc thus diflraft ? 

Ptiblu Therefore my Lords it highly vsconccrnci^ 

By day and night t’atrend him carefully ; 
AndfecdchishumGirrkindcly as wemay, 

Till cime beget fomccarefull rcroedic. 

Marcus* Kinfmen, his forrowesarepaftremedie# 
loync with the Gothcs,and with rcuengefull warre. 

Take wrcakcon Rome for this ingratitude. 

And vengeance on the tray tor Saturnine* 

Tttsts. P//M/<jhownow, hownowmy Maiflersy 
What haue you met with her ? 

Pablu No my good Lord, hni Pluto fends you word, 

If you will haue reuenge from hell you fliall, 

^ M art ic 
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T he mojl Umemable Tragedie 

Mai ne for lufticc £hc is fo imployd, 

He thu lees with J<3ff(f in hcauen, ©r fomc where clfe, 

So that perforce you muft needs (lay a time. 

Tttuf. He doth me wrong to feed me with delayes^ 

«Ile diueinto theburninglake below. 

And pull her out of Acaron by thcliecles. 

C^arcus we arc but flirubs, no Cedars we, 
Nobig-bond-mcn,fra!tidofthc Cyclops (izc. 

But mcttal Mareff/^dcclctothevcry backc. 

Yet wrung with wrongs more then our backs ean bcarc : 
Andfith thcrcs no iufticcin earth nor hell. 

We will folicitc hcauen^ and moue the Gods, 

To fend downe lufticefor to wreake our wrongs : 

Come to this gearc,you arc a good Archer Marcur, 
Hegtfits them the jifrowes, 

AAlonem^ thats for you, here Afellonem^ 

Martetn^ thats for my felfc, 

Here boy to P 4 // 4 /, here to Mercury^ 

C4/»r,not toSatHmine^ 

You were as good to (boote againft the windc. 

Too it boy, loofe when I bid, 

Ofmy word, I hauc written to effect, 

Thcrcs not a God left vnfollicited* 

Manus Kinfmen, (hoot all your (hafts into the Court, 
Wc will affli^ rhe Emperour in his pride. 

titus. Now Maifhrs draw, oh well faid Lucius y 
Goodboyin P^iYgoesU^tgwicitPalUs, ’ 
rJMarc, My Lord, I aime a mile beyond the Mooney, 
Your letter is with lupiter by this. 

Ttm. Ha, ha^PMuSyPah/iuSy what haflthou done ? 
ScCjXce, thovi haft (hot off one ofl^aurus horncs« 

Marcus* This wastbefportmy Lord,whcn P ub/ius (hotf 
The Bull being gald, gauc Aries fuch a knocke, 

That downcfdl both the Rams homes in the Court, 



offimAndiromtts, 

And who fliould finde them but the Emptefle villame ; 

She laught,and told the Moore he (hould not choole 

ButgiuetbeiTitohismaifter foraprefent. . 

Tiw* why there it goes, God giucyourLordlhipioy 

Enter the Qoncne with A basket and two P tdgions in ft, 

Titus. Ncwes,ncwcs froroheauen, 

Marcus the poaft is come# 

Sirr a what cy dings, hauc you any letters J 
Shall 1 hauc iuftice, what (Msluf iter^. 

Clo'Osne. Ho the Iibbctmaker, hcc fayes that he hath ta- 
ken them downcagainc,forthcmanmuftootbehangd till 
the next weckco 

Titus, But wbatfaics lupiterl askc thee J 
CUwne. Alaslirl know not 
I ncucr drankc with him in all my life.’ 

Tttus, Why villaine art not thou the Carrier? 

Clowne, 1 cfmy pidgions fir, nothing els. 

Titus* Why, didft thou not come from heauen? 

Clcwne, From heauen! a]as(ir,Incuer came there, 

God forbid 1 (hould be fo bold, to preffe to heauen in my 
young dayes. 

Why I am going with my pidgions to the tribunall Plebs,to 
take vp a roa teer of brawle, betwixt my V ncle, and one of 
theEmpcriallsmen. 

iviarcus. Why (ir, that is as fit as can be toferueforyour 
Oration, andlcthimdcliucrthe pidgions to the Empaour 
from you. . 

Titus. Tell nice can youdeliucran Oration to the Em- 
perour wich a grace? 

Clowne, Nay trucly (ir, Icouldneuer fay gracekiall my 
life. 

T Mus* Sirra come hither, make no more adoe, 
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Tht mojl Utiiemahle Tragcdic 

But gtuc your Pidgionstothe Emprour, 

By me thou (bah haue iufticcac his hands* 

Hold, hold, mcane wbije here's money for thy charges, 
Giue me pen and inke» 

^ Srrra,can you with a grace dcliuera Siipplicacion ? 

Cloti^ne, I fir# 

Titpii. Then herei$afuppHcacionforyou,and whenyou 
come to hinijat the firflx^proach you mu(l kncelc, then kiffe 
hisfoore, thendcliuer vp your Pidgions, and th^ialook for 
your reward. 



11c beat hand (ir, fee you doeit brauclie, 

I warrant you fir, let me alone. 

'T Mus* Sirra haft thou a knife ? Come let me fee it. 
Here fold it in the Oration, 

For thou haftmadeitlikeanhumbIcSuppIianf* 

And when thou haft giuen it the Emperour, 

Knock e at my dore, and tell me what he fafyes. 

Qovpne^ God be with you fir, I will, Exit 4. 

Titus. Comc>^.«rt»/lctvs go c, follow me. 



Exemt*^ 



Enter EmperoHf a^dEmpnffe^y andher tvrofonnes^ the 
E mpfr Qur h t the udr ror»es tn hi s hatid 
that Tuus{hot athtm. 

Wiy Lords, what wrongs arc thc-fc? waseuer Cfcne 
An Empcfour in Ro/nc thus ouerborne, 

Troublccl, confronted thu% and for the extent 
Ofcgalliuftice, vfde in fuch contempt? 

My Lords,you know the mightfull Gods, 

Ho vv cucr thefe diftui bers of our peace 
Buziiuhe peoples cares, there nought hath part. 

But eucii withia w agakft the wilfoll fonnes 

Of 
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ofTitm Andromciu. 

Of old And whatandif 

Hisforrowes haue foouerwhelmde his wits? 

Shall vve be thus affli^cd in his wreakes. 

His fits, his frenzic; and his bittcrncs ? 

And now he writes to hcauen for His redreftc^ 

Sec hceres to loue^ and this to Afercur^f 
This to dipo/lo, this to the God of warre ; 

Sweet fcrowics to flic about the ftrccts of Rome, 

Whats this but Libelling againft the Senate, 

And blazoning our vniuflicc cucry w here? 

A goodl y h umour,i$ it not my Lords ? 

A s who would fay , in Rome no iufticc were : 

But ifl Hue, his fained extafies 
Shall be no flicl ter to thefe outrage s, 

But he and his (ball know that iufticc Hues 
In Saturntnus health, whomc if he fleepe, 

Heclcfoawakc, as hein fury (hall 

Cut off the proiid'ft confpiratour thatliucs* 

Tamora. My gracipus Lord,my loudy 
Lord ofrny life, commaundcrofmy thoughts, 

Calme thcc,and bcarc the faults oiTtttts age, 
Th’cffcflsofforrow for his valiant Tonnes, 

Whofe loftc hath pearft him deepe, and fcard his hart, 

And rather comfort his diftrcfl'cd pligh t, 

Then profccute the meaneft or the beft 

Foi thefe contempts: Why thus it Iball become \ 

Hie witted Tamora to gJofe with all : 

BiitTiwI hauc touched thee to thequicke^ 

Thy lifeblood out : Aronno'^' be wife. 

Then is allfafc, the Anchor s in the port. 

Enter Clo^ne^ 

How now good fellow wouldft thou fpeake with vs ? 

Yea forfooih, and your Miftcrfliip be EmpcrialK 
H 2 TamQ^ 






The wojiktncntaMcTragedie 

* Tamora* EmpreflcI an^j V«tyon4cr ^ 

C/otvHf»Tis he,Godi^aA4S4io^ Stephen giuc you goodden, 
1 hauc brought you a Icxcer and a coupk of pigipns hcerc. 



He^reads the Lett cr^ 

Satur^ Goc take hioia^ay and hang him prcfently ♦ 
Clowne. Ho^ much money mu.ft 1 haue f- 
T^mora, Come firra, ypu mL:(} be hanged, 

Clowh^t jt^lang4> be Lady then I hauebrought vp a neck 
toalajrecr.d, 

Exiu 

Satttr* Difpightfull andintollerahlc wK>ngs, 

Shall I endure tnisiownftrGus villapy ? 

I know from whence this fame dcuifeproc cedes: 

May this be borne, as if his tray tcrou Sifonhcsj 
1 hatdidc by law fprrnurther ofour brothc/j 
Hauc by ray mranes bene butchered wrongfully? 
Goedragge thcvlllainc hiihcr.by ththairej 
Norage, nor honour, {hall ihapcpriiulcdg^i, 

For this proud mockc He be thy flj ugh ter man, 

Sly frani'icke wretch, tliit holpft to make me greats 
In hope thy felfc fliould gouernc Rome ar^l roe# 

Enter N^nttfis SmUltus^ 

Samrn, W^hat ne wes with thee EmiUtpt^ ? 

En^tl, Arrac ray Lords, Rorac neuerhad more caufc^ 

The Gomes haue gathered head, and vyith a power 
Of high refolued men, bent to the fpoylc, 

They nitherTnarch amair.e, Yndcrcohdud 
Q{ LviCias^ fonne to old AndronicHi 
Wno threats in couife of this reuenge codec 

As 



o^Tim An dronicu^ 

As much as cuer Curiclanus did. 

Is warlike Generali oftlicGotlies, 

Thefetydingsnipme,andlhangthehead 

Asflowerswith froft, or grafle beat downe wuh Itormes; 

I now begins our forrowes to approach, 

Tis hechcconimon people louefo much, 

JVly felfe hath often beard them fay , 

Whenl haue waikcdlike a priuate man, • 

ThaiL/#ci>#^ banirtiraenc was wrongfully, 

And they hauc wiOit that Lneius were their Eraperour. 

Why fhoul d y on fearc, is not your Citty Itrong? 

King. IbutthcGittizcnsfauour LHcm% 

And will reuolt from me tofu ccour him* 

Tamra. be thy thoughts impenouslikethy namev 

Js the Sunne dimd, that Gnats do flieinitf 
The Eagle fuffers little birds to fing, 

Andis not carcfull whatthey raeanc thereby, 

Kno wing that with the fliadow of his wings, 

He can ac pleafure Hint their melodic. 

Eucn fo maycR thou.ihe giddy men of Rome, 
Thcnchearcthyfpirit, for know thou Ehaperour, 

Iwill cncliaunt the old Anironicus^ 

With words more fweet and yet more dangerous 
Then baites tofilEjOrhonny Ralkes to heepe, 

V;hcn a s the one is wounded with the baicc. 

The other rotted with dcliciousfccde* 

King. Buthcwillnotentreathisfonneforvs* 

Tamor. If entreat him then he will. 

For 1 can fmooth and HU his aged eare. 

With golden prornifes, ibatwere his heart 
Alinoft impregnable, his old ycarcs deafe, 

Yet fbould both tare and hart obey my tongue. 

Goeihou before to be our Enibafladour, 
that the Emperour requeft^ parly 







The mofl lament ahk T ragedie 

Of wailike Lneins^ and appoint the meeting. 

King.^ Emithm dec this nicfl'agc honourably. 

And if he (land in hofiagefor hisfafeiy, 

Bidhim demaund what pledge will picafe him beft. 

, Emillius^ Your bidding (Lain doe effectually. 

Exiu 

Tamora. Now will I to that old Judromcfit, 

And temper him with all the Artlhaue, 

To pluckc proud from the warlike Gothcj> 

And now fweet Eniperour be blith agaiue. 

And bury all thy fearc in my dcuifes. 

Satur* Then gocfucccflantly and plead to him* 

Exffiftt, 

Enter LuciUi with an Army ofg$thes^ with 
D rum and S ouldiers » 

Lucius, Approuedwarriours,andmy faithfull friends, 
I hauc receaued letters from great Rome, 

Which fignifics what hate they beare their Emperour, 
Andhowdefirous ofour fight they arc. 

T hcrefoi e grea t Lords be as your titles w itnes, 
Imperious and impatient of your wrongs, 

And wherein Rome hath done you any fcathe, 

Let him make treble fatiffaClioB. 

goth, Brauc flip fptungfrom the %xt^xAndyonkusx 
Whofe name was cnee our terrour, now our comfort, 
Whofe high exploits and honourable deeds, 
IngratefullRonierequites with foule contempt, 
Beboldein vsjweele follow where thou Icadft, 

Like flinging Becsin horteft Sommers day. 

Led by their maifler to the flowred fields, 

And bcaueogd on curfcd7"^tw(?r^; 
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And ashc faith, fo fay we all with him. 

' Lneiut,, I humbly thankc him and I thank you all. 

' But who com, cs hccrclcdbyalufty 

Enter a Goth leading of Aron with his child 
inhis afMcs, 

I 

Goth, Renowned from our troupslflraidj 

Togaze vpon a ruinous Monafterre, 

Andaslcarncflly didfixeminccyc 
Vponthe wafled building, fuddainely 
I heard a childc cry vndcrncaih a walls 
Imadevnro the noyfe, when foonelhcard, 

•The crying babe controld with this difeourfe : 

Peace fawn yflaue, halfcmc.andhalfe thy dam, 

I Did not thy hue bewray whofe brat thou art, 

* Had nature lent thee but thy mothers lookc, 

I Villaincthoumlghtflhaue bene anEinpcrour. 

But where the Bull and Cow are both milk white, 
Theyneuerdo hcgetacolc-blackcCalfe: 

Peace villainc peace, cuen thus he rates the babe, 

I For Imiifl beare thee to a trufty Goth, 
j Who when he kiiowts thou arttheEmprefle babe, 

|i Will holdtlucdcartly for thy motheis lake. 

I With this my weapon drawne I ruflit vponbim, 

Surprizd him fuddainely, and brought him hither 
i To vfc as you thinkc necdefull of the man. 

Lucius, Oh woi ti)yGotli, this is theircarnate deuiU^, 
That robd Andronicus of his good hand: 

This is the Pearl e that pleafd your EmptcfTecye> 
Ardhccresthc bafefruit of bis burning luff. 

Say wali-eyd flaue whether woulcfl thou eenuay 
This growing Image of thy ficndlikcface? 

Why doflnotfpcake? what deafc,nota wordf 

A' 
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T/je mojl lamentahk Tragcdic 

A haltct Souldier$, hang him on this tree, 

And by his fide his fruit ot Baftardie. 

^ron. Touch not the boy , he is of Roy all blood* 

Too like the Syrefor eucr being good, 

Firfi hang the childe Bhat he may fee it fprall, 

A figh t to vexe the fathers foulc withall, 

Aro?i^ Get me a 1 adder, fauc the childe. 

And beareit from me to the Eropreffe : 

Iftliou doe this. He (hew thee wondrous things. 

That highly may adiiantagc thee to hcare*, 

If thou wilt notj befall what may befall, j 

He fpeake no more but vengeance rot y ou all. 

Lhciuu Say oh, and ifitplcafe me which thou ipcakfi, 

Thy childe ibail liue, and I will fecitnourifht. 

Aron. And if it pleafe thee? why affine thee Lucius, ' 

Twill vexethy foule to hearcwhatl fliail fpeake: 

For I muff talkc of tnurthers, rapes, and maffacres, 

A^fs ofblackc nights, abhominablc deeds, < 

Com plots of mifehiefe, treafon, viUanics 
RuihfuH to hcare, yet pittioiifly performd, 

And this Ihall all be buried by my death, | 

Vnlcflcihou fweare to me my childe fliallline* i 

Lucius . Tcllonthy mindcjl fay thy childe ihall liue* 1 
A^on* Swearolhat he fiiall, and then I will begin. I 

Lucius, Who Ihoold I fweare by, thou belecucft do God# 
That graunted, how canft thou bclecuc an oath^ 

A' on^ Whatifl doe not, as indeed I doc not, 

Yet for I know thou art religious, 

And hafta thing within rhec called confcicncc# 

With twenty popida tricks and ceremonies. 

Which 1 hauc feenc thee careful 1 to obferue, 

Therefore Ivrge chy oath, for that I know 
An ideot holds his bauble for a God, 

And ke^pcs the oath which by thatGodhcfwcares, 



ofTtmAndronim] 

To tbatllevrge him; therefore thouihilt vow 
BythatfaineGod.whatGod foereitbe 
That thou adoreft, and hall in reuerence. 

To fauc my boy , to noorilh and bring hiw vp. 

Or elfel will difeouer nought to thee. 

iHciuu Euen by my God I fweare to thee I will. 

Jrtn. Firft know thou, I begot him on the tmprelle, 
Lucius. Oh moft infatiate luxurious woman ! 

Aten. Tut this was but a deede otchantie. 

To that which thou Ihaltheareofmc anon, 

Twas her two fonnes that murdered 'Boffianus^ 

They cut thy fiOerstbngueandrauilht her, 

And cut her hands, and trimd her as thou (aweft. , 

XwcrwjOh deteftablevillaine,cairftthou thattrimnung 
Aron. Whylhewaswalht.andcutjandmmd, 

And twas trim (port for them that had the doing of it. 
Lucius, Oh baiberous beaftly villaines Iikc thy felfe! 

Aron. Indeede I was their tutor to inftrnft them, 

That codding fpirit had they from theirmothcr, 

A«fureacardeascue;rwonnethefct; 

That bloody mindc I thinke they Icarnd of me, 

Astrueadog as'eucrfoughtathead; 

Wtll, let my deedes be witnesofmy worth, 

I tray ndc thy bretheren to that guilefull hole, 

Where the dead corps of BtiJftanuj lay : 

IwrotethelettcrthatthyFatherfouiid, 

And hid the gold within the Letter mentioned, 
Confederate with the Quecne, and her two fonnes. 

And what not done, that thou hall caufe to rue, ^ 
Wherein 1 had no (Irokc of inifehiefeinit. 

I playd the cheaterfor thy Fathers hand, 

And when I had it drew my felfc apart. 

And aimed broke my hart with extreame laughter, 

Ipried me through thccreuieofawall» - 

1. 



Tht mo UmemaUeTragcdh 

WhcnforWsliaHdhcfiacl Kistwofonncs heads^/ 
Beheld hiutarcs,andlaught fohartilv. 

That borh mine eyes were rainielilce to hi*5 : 
And when 1 told the EmprefTeGf this fport, 

She founded alir.oftat my plcafing talc, 

And for my tidings gaue roc twenty kifles. 



What canft thou fay all this, and ncucr blulli? 

Aron, 

I like a blacke dogge as the fay ing is • 

Lptcitts^ 

Art thou not forry for thefe hainous deedes. 

Aron, 




I that lhad not done a thoufand more, 

Eucn now I curfc the day, and yet I tliinke 
Few come within the coinpafle of my curfc. 
Wherein I did not fomc notorious ill, 

As kill a man, or elfe deuife his death, 
Raui(bamaid[,or plot the way to doe it, 

Accufe fomc innocent, and forfwcare my fclfe. 

Set deadly enmity betweene two friends, 

Mike poorcmcnscaltcllbrcake their neck§^ 

Set fire on baroes and haydackes in the ni ght, 

And bid the owners quench them with their tcarcs : 
Oft hauc 1 digd vp dead men from their graucs, 
And fee them vpnght at their decre friends doorc> 
Euen when their forrovves alinoft was forgot. 

And on their skinnes, as on the barke of trees, 

Hauc with my knife earned in Roniainc letters. 



Let 
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Let not your fotrow die,though 1 am dead. 

Tut, I haue done a tho ufand dreadfull thinges 
Aj willingly as one would kill a flic, 

And nothing grecues mehartily indeede, 

But that I cannot doc tenne thou fand more. 

Lucittf- Bring downe the deuill, for he muftnot dtf 
So fweet a death as hanging prefently. 

If thercbedfuils, would I were adeuill. 

To Hue and burnt in euerlafling fire, 

So I might haucy our company in hell 
But to torment you withmy bitter tongue. 

Ltfciuf. Sirs flop his mouth, and let him fpeake no more. 
Enter Emillius^ 

goth. My Lord there is a McfTcnger frani Rome 
Pcfircstobc admitted to yonr prcfcnce. 

Lneins^ Let him come neerc. 

Welcome what’s the newes from Rome ? 

Smili. Lord and you Princes of the Gothes, 

The Roniainc EmpcrourgrcctcsyoHallby me, 

And for he vndcrltands you arc in Armes, 

He craucs a parly at your fathers houfc 
Willing you to demaund your hoftages. 

And they ihall be immediately deliucred. 

Goth^ What faies our Generali? 

Luettts. SmilltHs, let the Emperour giue his pledges 
Vnto my Father, and my Vnclc Marcus, 

And W€ willcomc: march away# Exeunt. 

Enter Tamer a, and her two femes difguifed. 

Tamer a. Thus in this ft range and fad habilliarocnt, 

Iwill encounter with ^ , 

J a And 





ThemoflUmcniMe Tra^tdh 

And fay> I am rcncngc Cent from below. 

To ioync with him and right his hainous wrongs, 
Knecke at his ftudy where they fay he keepcs, 

T o ruminate flrangc plots of diere Reuenge, 
Tell him Rcuenge is come to ioync with him. 
And workeconfufion on lus enemies. 



Thej! \noe^e ani Titus opens bis fiudie dorr. 

Titus. Who doth molcft my contemplation ? 

Is it your trickc tomake me ope the dprcj 
That fo my fad decrees may flic away. 

And ail my ftudic be to no ? 

You arc deccaud, for what I mcanc to doc. 

See hcerc in bloody lines I hauc fet do wncj 
And w'hat is written ^lall be executed. 

Tamora. Tuuhl am come to talke with thee, 

No not a word: how can I grace my talke, 
wanting a hand to giuc that accord. 

Thou haS the ods of roe,thcrefore no more. (me 

Tamora. Iflhoudidft know roe thou woiildfl talke with 
Titut. Iamnotmad,Iknowcheewcllenoiigh, 

WHnes this wretched flump, witnes thefe enmfon lines, 
Witncs thefe trenches made by griefeand care, 

Witncs the tyring day and heauie night, 

Witncs all forrow that I know thee well 
Forourproud Empreffe, mighty Tamora % 

Is not thy comraing for my other hand/' 

Kno w thou fad man, I am not Tamor^, 
ohcis thy cncmic, and I thy friend j 
lam Reuengefentfrom th'infcrnallKingdome, 

To cafe the gnawing vtiltmeofthy minde 
By working wreakcfull vengeance on thy foes ; 

Come 
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Comcdbwnc and welcome me to this worlds light j». 
Conferrewith me of murder and of death. 

There’s not a hollow Cauc or lurking place, 
Novaftobfeurity ormiflyvale, 

Where bloody murthcr or detefted rape, 

Can couchforfearc but Iwill findethem out. 

And in their cares tell them my drcadfull name, 

Reuengc, which makes the foulc offenders quake* 

Tttus, Art thou Reuenge, and art thou fent to me, 

To be a torment to mine enemies/* 

^ Tnmora* I am, therefore come downe and welcome mc, 
Titus. Docmcfomcferuiceerelcomcto thee, 

Loe by thy fide vv here Rape aqd Murder Bands, 

Now giuc fomc furance that thlj>u art Reuenge, 

Stab them or tearcchem on thy Chariot whccles, 

And then lie come and be thy Waggoner, 

And whiile along with thee abooi-ilie Globes. 

Prouidc thee two proper palftefek, as blackcas let, 

To hale thy vengcfull Waggon fwift away. 

And finde out murder in their guilty cares. 

And when thy Car is loaden with their beads, 

I will difmount, and by iheWc»ggon whecle, 
Trctlikcaferuilcfootemanall daylong, 

Euenfrom A;)W»jrifingin tbcEaft, 

Vntill his very downcfall in the Sea^ 

And day by day iledoe this heauy taske. 

So thou deftroy Rapine and M m der there. 

T ^mora* Thefe are my roiniftersand come with me. 
^itHs, Are them thy miniftcrSjWhatarc they call’d^ 

7 amor a. Rape and Murder,thercfore called fo, 

Gaufe they take vengeance of fuch kindc of men. * 

Titus. GobdLordhow 1 ike theEmprefl'e Sonnes they arc 
And you theEmprefle : but we worldly men 
Haucmifcrablc mad miflakingeyes ; 

I 5 Oh 
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T be mojl lament alk Tragedie 

Oil fweei: Reuenge now doc I come to thecc, 

A nd ifone armes imbracement will content tbcCf 
I will imbraccthccinit by and by# 

Tamora. This doling with him fits his Lunacie, 

What ere I forge to feede his brainc-ficke fits, 

• Docyou vphold,and maintaincinyourfpccchcs. 

For now he firnicly takes me forRcuchgc, 

And being credulous in this mad thought) 
lie make him fend for Lucius his fonne. 

And whilft I at a banquet hold hfm furc. 

He findc fomc cunning pradifeout of hand , 

Tolcacterand difpcrfe thegiddie Gothes, 

Or at the Icafi make them hj^ enemies : 

See hecrc he conics, and 1 ply my theame# 

Tsrau Long haue I bene fifrlornc,and all for thcc> 
Welcome dread fury to my wocfnil houfe. 

Rapine and Murtheryou afc welcomctoo. 

How like the EmprelTe and her fonnei you arC| 

Well arc you fitted, had you but a Moore, 

Could not all hell afFoord you fuch a dcuill » 

For well I wotctheEraprclTc ncucr wags 
But in her company there is a Moore# 

And would you reprefentour Quecne arightj 
It were conuenient you had fuch a deuill ; 

But wclccmc as you arc, what lhall we doc ? 

Tamora^ Whatwouldft thouhaue vsdoc-/^»^r<?«/w5 
Deme. Show me amurtherexlledcalc with him. 

Cbtrof}, Show me a villainc that hath done a rape. 

And I am fent to be reuengd on him, 

Ti*m$ra, Show mea thoufand that hauedone thee wrong, 
And I wil ) be reuenged on them all. 

Tstfds* Lookcround abontthe wicked ftreetsof Rome, 
And when thou findft a man thafslike thy fclfc, 

Goodmurtherfiabhim^heesa D*nthcrcr, 

Got 
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' Goc thou with hina, and when it is thy hap 

To findc another that is like to thee, 

Good Rapine ftab him, he is a rauilhcr, 

! Goe thou with them, and in the Emperours Court, ^ % 

ThcrcisaQuccncattcndcd byaMoorc, 

Wcllmaift thou know her by thy ownc proportion, 

I For vp and downe fhe doth refemble thee# 

I J pray thee doe on them fomc violent death, 

They haue bene violent to me and mine, 

T^mora. Well hafi thou IclTond vs^this lhall wedoe« 

1 Bot would itplcafc thee good Andronkus^, 

I TofcndforZ/'/«W thy thrice valiant fonne, 

I Who leadcs towards Rome a band of warlike Gothes, 

j And bid him come and banquet at thy houfig, 

I When heis hecrc, cuen at thy folcnftiefeaft, , ^ 

I will bring ip the Emprefle and her fonnes. 

The Emperour himfclfesand all thy foes, 
j Attd at thy mercy fhall they ftoope and knecle. 

And on them fhalt thou cafe thy angry hart : 

I What faies Androukm to this dcuife ? 

I Enter Marcus^ 

Tims* TAarcus my brother, tis fad Tttus calls, 

Goc gentle to thy Nephew Lucim, 

Thou fiialt enquire him out among the Gothesjt 
Bid him repaire to me, and bring with him 
I Somcofthe chiefeft Princes of the Gothes, 

Bid him cncampc his fouldicrs where they are, 
i Tell him the Emperourand the Emprefle too 
Fcaftat my houfe, and he fliallfeaft with them# 

Thisdoe ihou for my In ue, and fo let him. 

As he regards his aged Fathers life# 

UHar. This will I doc, and foonc rcturnc againc# 

® Tmera 
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Tamor. Now will I hcncc about thy bufincs. 

And take my minil^ers along with me* 

Titus. Nay, nay, let rapeand murder flay with me,’ 

Or els lie call my brother backc againc. 

And cleaue to no reuenge but Lupins* 

What fay you boy es, will you bide with him, 
Whiles I goc tell my LordtheEmperour, 

Howl hauegouernd out determind ieft, 

Yeelde to his humour, fmooth and fpeake him fairc> 

And tarry with him till I turne againe. 

Titus. I know them all, thou gh they fuppofe me madj 
And will ore-reach thenain theyr ownc deuifeij 
A payre of curfed hell-hounds and their Dam« 

Deme, Madam depart at pleafurcj leaue vs heerc. 
TamorA. Farewell reuenge now go« 

Tolay acomplotto betraythy foes# 

Titus. I know thou dooft, and fweetc reuenge farcwelb 
Chkrots* TcHvs old man, how fhall webcimpIoyd|^ 
Titnt. But 1 haue worke enough for you to doc, 
fublius come hether, CAtus^ and Valentine^ 

Fnhlius, W^hat is your will ? 

Titus. Know you thefe two? 

Tnb.Tht Empreffe Tonnes I take them, CWr<7«,Df«ietrw4 
Titus. Fie Publitu fie, thou art toomuch dcccaudc. 

The one is Murder, Rape is the others name. 

And therefore bindc them gentle 
Cuius SLtiiFAlentinc^ lay hands on them, 

Oft hauc you heard me wifli for fuch an hourej 
And now Ifindcit, therefore bindc them fare. 

And ftop their mouthes if they begin to cry. 

Chirou. Villaincsforbcarc, we arc the Empreffe fon nes. 
P ublius^ And therefore do we what wc arc commanded^ 
Stop clofc their mouth cs, let them notfpeakea word, 

Is he furc bounds iookc that y ou binde them faft. 

Bntcr 



efTimAndronkuit 

£ttt» TitMt Jndrtukut with* kn^e^d Lattint* 
witb*Baf»it> 

Ttitus. Come,coineI'4»»»M»looke,thv foei areboand, 

Sin flop their mouthes, let them not fpeakc to me, 

But let them heare what fcarefuU woids i vtter. 

Ohv)llames,air«»andO^«»«»W«/, . 

Here Hands the fpring whom* you haue flaind with mud* 
This eoodly Sommer with your Winter ir.ixt, 

You kild her husband, and for that vilde fault. 

Two ot her brothers were condemnd to deaths 

Wy hand cut off, and made a merry lelt. 

Both her fweet hands, her tongue^and that more deere 
Then bardsor tongue, her fpotleflechaftity, 

lnhuroainetraytors,youconftraindandtorlt. 

What would you fay if I fliould let you fpeake ? 

Villaincs for {hame you could not beg for grace# 

Harke wtttches ho w I mcane to martyr you. 

This one hand yet is left to cut your throates 

Whilft thatI-4«wi4tweenehcrllurop8doth hold 

The Bafon that receauesyour guilty blood. 

You know your Mother meanes to feaft with me. 

And calls hctfelfe Reuenge, and thinkes me mad. 

Harke villaines,! will grinde your bones to dult. 

And with your blood and it He make a palte, 

Andofthepafteacoff^enlwillreare, 

And make twopaffics Ofydur ffiamefull heads, 

A nd bid that ftrumpet your vnhallowed Dam, 

Like totheearth fwallow hetowne mcrcalc. 

T his is the feaft that 1 haue bid her to, 

And this the banquet Ihe Ihallfurfetoni 
Fcr worfe then PhUemelyow vfdemy daughter. 

And wojfe ihcni’i ognt 1 wiH be reuengd, 
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The mojl laitiefttahic Trigeilc 

And now prepare yourthroats: LduinU come, 
Rcceauechebtood.and when that they aredead^^ 

Let me goc grindc tlicir bones to powder finalli 
And with this hatcfwll liquour temper it. 

And 10 that pafie let their vilde heads bebaktc. 

Conic, conoej be cucry one officious, 

To make this banket, which I wiih may prouc 
More fterne and bloody theo the Centauresfeaft* 

He cm I their throAts . 

Sono w bring themin, for He play the Cooke, ^ 

And fee them ready againll their Mother comes, 

Extmth 

Enier Lucinsy L^Arcpitj dnJthe Cjdthet* 

Luduu Vficklc LMArms^ lince tis my fathers snindc 
That I repairc to R omc, I am concent* 

(joth. And ours with thine befall what Fortune wilU 
GooiVncklctakeyoointhis barbarous^wri 
This raiienous Tiger, this accurfed deuill, 

Let iiim rcceauc no fuftenance, fetter him, 

T lU he be bro4ight vnto the Emperourj face, 

F or teftiraony of her foulc proceedings : 

Andfecthc Ambufli ofour friends be ftrong, 

I fcare the Emptrour meanesno good toys. 

Mcore^ Some detiilkwhifper curfesinmineeare^ 

And promptme that my tongue may vttcr forth, 
Thcvencmousmaliiccof my fwcUing heart. 

Luctuf, Away inhumane dogge, vnhaliowedflaue, 
SirSyheipeour vncklc toconucy him in, < 

T he crumpets fhew the Emperour is at hand* 

k 

Sotm4 T rxmfet/f Enter Emperdfcr ani Emfrejfe^with 
Tribune t And of hit x* 

A What, hath the firmament moe funnel then one? 

Lnuntf 



ofThusMdrotticus* 

Plcafc you thereforedraw nie and take ) P 

SatHrfi, c 3 < 4 rf#»wewin« 

Sound trumPeUttnttr Titm Uktd Co*k£,^"£ ** 

Tttnu Welcom , 

Toentertaincyoorhighoes,andyoutE®pte&. 

rant. Wcarebeholdmgtoyougood^»<Jr.<**c«»i 

My Lord the Etrperour refolu c me this, 

Was it well done of ra& J^rtmutt 

To flay his daughter with hisownenghthand, 

Becaufe Ibe was enforft,ftaind, and dtflowr e . 

Smut. It was>d»dra«/f»J. 

A patterne, prefident, and liuely wattan., 

Rpr roemoft wretched to performe the like, 
Die.die,L.«i«i4, and thy ftame with thee. 

And with thy Ihame thy Fathers forrow die. he V"' wr. 

SMuru. What haft thou dooe vnnaturallandvnkjn^. 
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- 7 he tho^ lawentiAle 

Ttu Kildbcr for whome ngr teares haue raabe me JU nfl 
Jamas wofull as >«rwas, 

And hauc a thoufand times more caufc th en Jie^ 

T o doc this outra^c,and it is noiy done* 

King. What was /lierauimtJtcll who did the deede 
Tvh^, Wilt pkafe you cat, wilt pi cafe your bighnes feed? 
Tam . Why baft thou flainc thine oncly daughcer 
Til Hi • Not I, Cwas Chirons^nA Dsmetrins* 

They rauiiht her, and cut away her tongue, 

And they, twas they, thut did her all this wrong* 

Kmg^ Goe fetch them hciherto vsptcfentl^T 

are both, bakedin tlut^^ 
Whereof their mother daintilichath fed. 

Eating the fleih that Ac herfeiie hath bred. 

Xis true, cis true^ witaes my kniues fliarpc point, 

Hfffiabsthe Emprfjfe* 



^mpe^ Utcfrantickc wretch for thisaccurfed deede* 
Lficius. Can thefonnes eye behold his father blecdc^ 
Tlierc ^ mcede for mcede, death for a deadly deede. 

You fad fac’d men, peopicand fons ofRoms, 
By vprorcs feuerd like a Bight of fow!e, 

Watered by windes and high tempeftious gufts. 

Oh let me teach you how toknitagainc 
Thisfcattredcorneinto oncmutuall (liealfe, 

1 hefe brokeiilimbs againeinto one body. 

R^manLord. Let Rome herfelfc bebane vnto her felfe. 
And Ihee whome mi-htiekingdotnes curfie too, 

Li ke a forlorne and defperate call away, 

I )oc ihamcfull execution on her felfe. 

But ifmy frortie fignes and chaps ofage, 

Graiiewitneircsoftrue experience. 

pnnot induce you to atten d my words, 

Speake Romes deerc fricnd,as erft our Anee{l.or, 

W’hcn 



ofTitusAnironicnsl 

When with his folcmnc tongue he did difeourfe 
Toloue-ficke Didoes fad attending care, 

The ftory ofthat balcfull burning night, 

When fubtile Greekes furprizd King PriamsTroyt 
Tell vs what Sinon hath bcwiccht our cares. 

Or who hath brought the fatal! engine in 
That giucs our Troy, our Romctheciuill wound. 

My hart is notcompafl ot Hint norftcclc, 

Nor can I vtter all our bitter griefe, 

But floods of tcarcs will drownc my Oratorie, 

And breakemy very vtirancccucn in the time 
When it fiiould mouc you to attend me raoft, 

Lending your kind commiferati on* 

Hccreis a Captaine let him tell the tale, 

Your harts will throb and weepe to hearc him fpcakc. 

Lnewt. Then noble auditory be it knowne to ypUj. 

That curfed Chirtn^nA Demenius 

Were they that murdred our Emperours brother. 

And they itwere that rauiflicd our lifter. 

For their fell Faults our brothers were beheaded. 

Our Fathers tcares dcfbifd and bafely coufend, 

Ofthat true hand that fought Romes quarrel! out. 

And fcnthcr^neinics vnto the grauc* 

Laftf)' my felfe vnkindly bani Acd, 

The gate I ftiu ton me and turnd weeping out, 

To beg r el iefe among Romes enemies, 

Who drownd their enmity in my true teares. 

And opt their arroes to imbracc me as a friendr 
and I am the turned forth be it knowne to you, 

That hauc preferud her welfare in my blood. 

And from her bofonT^ tookcthe'cnemics point. 

Sheathing rbcflecle in ray aduentrous body* 

Alasyou know 1 am no vaunter I, 

My fears can witiics^um b afrhough they arc;^ 

K 3 That 








^ The mojl UmetitaUeTr agedia 

That my repettisiuft and full of troth, 

Butfoft,tnc thinkcsidoedigreffe too much, 

Cyting my worthies praifc, Oh pardonme. 

For when no friends ate by, men praife themfelues. 

Marcu. Now is my turne to fpeake: behold (his ciuldej 
Of this was Turner A dcliiieted, 

The iffuc of an irreligious Meore^ 

Chiefe Architcftand plotter ofthefe woes, 

The villaine is aliue in Timt houfe, 

And as be is to witnei this is true. 

Now iudge what courfe had Tttm toreuenge, 

Thefe wrongs, vnfpeakeablepaftpacieoee, 

Or more then any lining man could beare. 

Now you baue heard the truth, whatfay you Romanes* 
Haue we done ought amiffc? fliow vs wherein. 

And from the place where you behold vs now. 

The poore remainder of Andrewie 

Will hand inhandall headlong call vsdownc. 

And on the ragged Rones beat forth our braines, 

Andmakcarouteallclofuteofoiitboufe: 

Speake Romames fpeakc, and jf you (ay we lhall, 

Loehand in hand and 1 will fall. 

Emtllmt, Come come thou reuerent man ot Kome, 

And bring our Emperou r gently in thy hand, 

Lucius o ur Emperour for well I know. 

The common voyce doe cry it (hall be (o. 

Murtuf. Lucius, all haile Romes roy all Emperour, 

Coe goe into old Tttus forrowfull houfe, 

AndhitherhalothatmisbelieuingcJKwre, 

To be adiudgdfome direful! (laugh wring death, 
Aspunilhmentfor hismoflwicke^ife. 

LucmszW haileto 

Lucius, ThankcsgentleRomainesroay I gouemefo, 
Toh«aleRooicthaimes,and wjpeaway herwoe; 



of Tim Andronkm^ 

But gentle people giue me aime a while, 

Foraatute putsme to a heauie taske, ' 

Stand all aloofe.but Vnckle draw you neere. 

To fljed obfequioas tcares Ypon this trunke, 

Oh take this warmekifleonthy pale cold lips, ^ 

Thefe forrowfol drops vpon thy bloud-flaine face. 

The laft true duties of thy noble fonne. 

tJ^larc, Tearefot teare,«idlouingkiflctotkille, 

Thy brother Marcus tenders on thy lips. 

Oh were the (ummeof thefe that Ilhould pay, 

Countlefie and infinite, yet would Ipay them . 

Lucissi. Comchithetboy come, come and learneofts, 
Tomelt inlh3wers,th. Grandfierlou’dthee well. 

Many a time he daunftthee on his knee. 

Sung thee aflecpe,hisloomgbreaftthy pillow. 

Many a mu terhath he tol d to thee, 

Meeteand agreeing with thine infancies 
In that refpeft then-, likea louing childe. 

Shed yet feme fmall drops from thy tender fpring, 

Eecaufe kinde nature doth require h fo. 

Friends fliould alTociate friends in griefe and woe. 
kBid him farewell, commit him to the graue, 

' Doe them that ktndnes, and take leaue of them. 

Putr, O Grandfier,Gtandfire, euen with all my hart^ 
Would I were dead foyou did Hue againe. 

O Lord 1 cannot fpeaire to him for weeping. 

My teares will choakeme if I ope my mouth. 

Remain*' Youiad ^«(!/r»»fc;« haue done with woes, 

Giue fentence on this execrable wretch, 

That hath bene breeder of thefe dire euents. 

Luuus. Set him bread deepe in earth and fiiinHh him 
There let him Hand and rauc andcry for foode. 

If any one relceues or pitties him. 

For the offence he dies, this is our doomc. 

Some 




The mofl lament ahleTrage die 

Som c ftay to fee him faftned in th c earth . 

Arofi. Ah why fliould wrath be mute^ andfury dumbf 
lam no baby I, that with bafe praiers 
I fliould repent the cuils I haue done, . 

^ Tenthoufand worfethen cucryetldid, 

^pwld I performeif I might haue my will^ 

Ifone good deed in allmylifeldid^ 

1 doc repent it from ray very fonlc, 

Lucius. Some louing friends conu ey the Empepour hence 
And giue him buriall in hisfachers grauc. 

My father and LauiniaOiiM forthwith 
Bcclofed in our hou (holds monuments 
As for that hanous TigtxTamoru^ 

No funercllritcj nor man in niouracfull weeds^ 

No mburnefull bell (hall ting her buriall • 

But throw her forth to beads and birds to prcy^ 

Her life was bcadly and dcuoid ofpitcy. 

And being fo {hall haue like want ofpitty. 

See iudice done on Aten that darabd M9orct 
By whorac our heauy haps had their beginm'ng:* 

Then afiervyards to order well the ftatc^ 

That like euents may ner c it ruinate# 
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